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PREFACE. 



THE chief reason for compiling this new Song and Service Book 
lies in the fact, that there is constant progress in methods of 
Sunday-School instruction and worship. The gains thus made need to 
be gathered up from time to time for general use. A particular cause 
was found in the wide demand for a collection of hymns and tunes em- 
bodying some of the* most popular old ones with an admixture of new 
pieces. We call attention to the following points : — 

The General Services, ten in all, are supposed to be sufficient in 
number and variety to meet the wants of a Sunday School from month 
to month. The majority are simple in structure; a few are more elabo- 
rate. They are intended for schools well trained in music, and also for 
those less equipped in musical ability. The use of any particular service 
in the book is open to free judgment, whereby omissions, introduction 
of hymns, and other adaptations, can be made. 

Some familiar congregational tunes will be found in these Services. 
They do away with the need of turning to another part of the book for 
a hymn, but do not prevent such a course. These church tunes when 
learned in childhood prepare the pupils for better worship in the church. 

It is believed that the ten Special Services for Festival and Commemo- 
rative occasions provide ampler facilities for Sunday Schools, in this 
respect, than have heretofore been offered by any similar collection. 

The section which includes about fifty carols and tunes, adapted for 
festival occasions, preserves a great deal of music that has already 
proved acceptable, beside introducing new material. The desire was 
quite general that such a resource should be furnished in the new Song 



vi PREFACE. 

and Service Book, thereby dispensing with special pamphlet services 
provided for commemorative times. 

The merits of this new Song and Service Book will be decided in the 
Sunday Schools themselves by actual use. The Sunday-School Society 
does not indulge in vain expectations ; it simply offers this help, wishing 
for it some modest, useful place in the work of our Sunday Schools and 
churches. If it reaches even in part the aim set forth while preparing 
it, the result will be satisfactory. The difficulty in providing a collection 
of services and songs to meet the varied tastes — musical, theological, 
and literary — of our denomination, is very apparent The music has 
been tried by two standards, — usefulness and excellence. The words 
have been scanned and chosen for their worth, and also for their fitness 
to our religious views. Each tune has but one set of words; it was 
deemed wiser to identify a hymn with one song, rather than blur the 
memory of helpful thoughts by joining the same music to several 
hymns. 

Acknowledgments are cordially returned to those friends who have 
furnished material and suggestions. Especial mention should be made of 
the invaluable aid given by Rev. George H. Young, who has been asso- 
ciated with the making of this book from the beginning to the end. 
For careful proof-reading, and expert judgment on many points, we are 
indebted to Mr. Howard M. Dow; to him, to Mr. Eben H. Bailey, Rev. 
William H. Lyon, and Mr. Young, thanks are also due for original con- 
tributions both to services and to songs. We make recognition, too, of the 
wise counsel given by Mr. John Wilson, in matters of the printer's art 

We dedicate this book to Faith, Hope, and Love, the three greatest 
things in life ; the inspiration, also, of that liberal religion which is the 
nurture of noble youth and the crown of mature character. 

EDWARD A. HORTON. 
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GENERAL SERVICES 



Part One 



Supplementari2 Services,— ®ne. 



INTBODXTCTOBT SENTENCE. 

THOUGHTS of peace, saith the Lord, do I think towards you ; ye shall go 
and pray unto Me, and I will hearken to you : ye shall seek Me, and find 
Me, when ye shall search for Me with all your heart. 

HTMN 71, Book of Song and Service. 

EEADINO. 

Superintendent and School. 

HEAR, O Israel : The Lord our God is one Lord ; and thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy might. 
And these words, which I command thee this day, shall be in thine heart : and 
thou shalt teach them diligently unto thy children, and shalt talk of them when 
thou sittest in thy house, and when thou walkest by the way, and when thou liest 
down, and when thou risest up. 

• 

Superintendent. 

r'HEN one of the Pharisees asked him a question^ tempting him^ and sayings 
Master, which is the great commandment in the law ? Jesus said unto him, 
Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul^ and with 
all thy mind. This is the first and great comma?idment. And the second is like unto 
it. Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. 



Superintendent and School. 

IF I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, but have not love, I am be- 
come sounding brass, or a clanging cymbal. And if I have the gift of proph- 
ecy, and know all mysteries and all knowledge ; and if I have all faith, so as to 
remove mountains, but have not love, I am nothing. And if I bestow all my goods 
to feed the poor, and if I give my body to be burned, but have not love, it profit- 
eth me nothing. Love suffereth long and is kind : love envieth not : love vaunteth 
not itself, is not puffed up, doth not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not its own, 
is not provoked, taketh not account of evil : rejoiceth not in unrighteousness, but 
rejoiceth with the truth. Love never faileth ; but whether there be prophecies, 
they shall be done away : whether there be tongues, they shall cease : whether 
there be knowledge, it shall be done away. But now abideth faith, hope, love, 
these three ; and the greatest of these is love. 

FBAYEB. 

ETERNAL GOD, who art over all things and in all things, we praise Thee for 
Thy majesty and Thy power. We bow before Thee and adore Thee. Thou 
art a God of goodness and of love ; and so we call Thee our Father. We would be 
children worthy of Thee. We would study Thy truth and we would bear witness to 
the truth. 

Give us Thy help, we pray Thee. Watch over us by day and by night. As 
Thy mercy is over all people, so may all come to pay Thee reverence and to serve 
Thee. Show us the best kind of life and make us desire it and seek it. 

Let Thy blessing be upon those whom we know and love. Let Thy blessing be 
upon strangers and the millions of people whom we do not know. We offer our 
prayer, as we would live our lives, in the spirit of Jesus. Amen. 

ETMN 19, Book of Song and Service. 



Supplementary Services^ — ^wo» 



IHTBODTCTOBT SEHTEITCBS. 

WE praise Thee, O God; we acknowledge Thee to be the Lord. All the 
earth doth worship Thee, the Father everlasting. To Thee all angels cry 
aloud, the heavens, and all the powers therein. Heaven and earth are full of the 
majesty of Thy glory. The glorious company of the apostles praise Thee, The 
goodly fellowship of the prophets praise Thee. The noble army of martyrs praise 
Thee. The Holy Church throughout all the world doth acknowledge Thee, 

HTHN 48, Book of Song and Service. 



B 



BESPONSIVE BEADIVG. 
LESS the Lord, O my soul : and all that is within me, bless His holy name. 



Bkss the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all His benefits. 

Who redeeraeth thy life from destruction; who crowneth thee with loving 
kindness and tender mercies ; 

Who satisfieth thy mouth with good things; so that thy youth is renewed like 
the eaglets. 

The Lord executeth righteousness and judgment for all that are oppressed. 

Like as a father pitieth his children^ so the Lordpitieth them that fear Him, 

The Lord hath prepared His throne in the heavens ; and His kingdom ruleth 
over all. 



Bless the Lord^ ye His angels y that excel in strength^ that do His commandments^ 
hearkening unto the voice of His word. 

Bless the Lord, all ye His hosts ; ye ministers of His, that do His pleasure. 

Bless the Lordy all His works in all places of His dominion: bless the Lordy 
O my soul 

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised ; and His greatness is unsearchable. 

One generation shall praise Thy works to another y and shall declare Thy mighty 
cuts. 

I will speak of the glorious honor of Thy majesty, and of Thy wondrous works. 

They shall abundantly utter the memory of Thy great goodness, and shall sing 
of Thy righteousness. 

The eyes of all wait upon Thee ; and Thou givest them their meat in due 
season. 

Thou openest Thine handy and satisfieth the desire of every Irving thing. 

The Lord is righteous in all His ways, and holy in all His works. 

The Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon Him, to cUl that ccUl upon Him 
in truth. 

PRATER. 

GOD of the Universe, and Parent of Mankind, we would worship Thee in spirit 
and in truth. Even as Thy praise ascends from all created things, so may our 
hearts give reverence to Thee. From Thee cometh all life, and without Thee can 
nothing exist. In Thee we live, and move, and have our being. May we learn 
Thy laws, and knowing, obey them and receive their blessing. May we live as in 
Thy sight, making our daily thoughts fit honor to Thy Holy Name. And Thine 
shall be the glory and the praise, forever. Amen. 

HTMN 44, Book of Song and Service. 



Supplcmcntatie Services. — Ubree. 
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HE Superintendent and School read and sing responsively, as follows : 



Superintendent. — As the hart panteth after the water-brooks, so panteth 
my soul after Thee, O God. My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God. When 
shall I come and appear before God? 

HTMN 24, Book of Song and Seryioe. 

First stanza^ ^^ Nearer^ my God^ to Thee!* 

Superintendent. — The Lord will command His loving-kindness in the day- 
time ; and in the night His song shall be with me, and my prayer unto the God of 
my life. 

Second stanza^ " Though like a wandererP 

Superintendent. — And Jacob, as he journeyed, tarried in a certain place all 
night, because the sun was set ; and he took of the stones of that place, and put 
them for his pillows, and lay down to sleep. And he dreamed, and behold, a 
ladder set upon the earth, and the top of it reached to heaven ; and behold, the 
angels of God ascending and descending upon it. 

Third stanza^ " There let the way appear!^ 

Superintendent. — And Jacob awaked out of his sleep ; and he said, Surely 
the Lord is in this place, and I knew it not. And he took the stone that he had 
put for his pillow, and set it up for a pillar. And he called the name of that place 
Bethel ; that is, the house of God. 

Fourth stanza^ '^ Then with my waking thoughts!* 



Superintendent. — Thou wilt show me the path of life, O Lord. In Thy 
presence is fulness of joy ; at Thy right hand are pleasures for evermore. 

Fifth stanza^ " Or if on joyful wings^ 

FBATEB. 

OGOD, our Father, we worship and praise Thee ; 
We call to mind Thy great love and goodness to us. 
We open our minds to receive instruction : 
Plant within us the love of truth. 
We seek Thine aid, and put our trusf in Thee. 
Continue to smile upon us and watch over us ; 
Bless the services in which we are engaged ; 
Accept our offerings of praise and gratitude ; 
Hear our prayers for light and wisdom ; 
Go with us to our studies and our homes j 
Make us just and kind and gentle to all ; 
Breathe holy desires into our hearts ; 

And guide us ever in Thy way. Amen. 

• 

HTHBf 25i one stanza, Book of Song and Service. 



Supplementary Services*— JFout. 



INTBODTfCTO&T SENTENCES. 

AND let the peace of Christ rule in your hearts ; and be ye thankful. Let the 
word of Christ dwell in you richly in all wisdom ; teaching and admonishing 
one another with psalms and hymns and spiritual songs^ singing with grace in your 
hearts unto God. 

HTMN 43, Book of Song and Service. 

BESFONSIVE EEADINO. 

THE mighty God, even the Lord hath spoken, and called the earth from the 
rising of the sun unto the going down thereof. Out of Zion, the perfection 
of beauty, God hath shined. 

O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness, , 

For thus saith the high and lofty One that inhabiteth eternity, whose name is 
Holy : I dwell in the high and holy place, with him also that is of a contrite and 
humble spirit, to revive the spirit of the humble and to revive the heart of the 
contrite ones. 

O Lord^ my God I Thou art very great; Thou art clothed w^h honor and majesty. 

That they should seek God, if haply they might feel after Him and find Him, 
though He is not far from each one of us : for in Him we live and move and have 
our being. 

Seek ye the Lord while He may be found; call ye upon Him while He is near. 



God is light and in Him is no darkness at all. God is love; and he that 
abideth in love abideth in God and God abideth in him. 

God^ who commandeth the light to shine out of darkness^ hath shinedin our hearts^ 
to give the Ught of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ, 

God is a spirit : and they that worship Him must worship Him in spirit and 
in truth. 

O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness. 

FEATER. 

OThou eternal One, we thank Thee for the signs and tokens of Thyself which 
•Thou hast placed around us everywhere. We thank Thee for this new day, 
for the broad earth beneath our feet, for the wonderful heavens above our heads. 
We thank Thee that all these things teach us of Thee. They tell us of Thy great- 
ness j they speak of Thy wisdom, and talk of Thy power. 

But more than in all these things Thou speakest to us in Thy still small voice 
which whispers in our souls. We thank Thee that there Thou hast written that 
Thou art our Father, and that Thy name is Love. May we always feel Thy 
presence around us and within us, and love the things that Thou lovest, and serve 
Thee with the service of our daily lives. Amen. 

HTMN 45, Book of Song and Service. 



Supplementarig Services.— jFlve^ 



SUPERINTENDENT. — Let us listen to this parable from the Great Teacher : 

When the king shall come in his glory, 

And all the holy angels with him, 
Then shall he sit upon the throne of his glory, 

And all nations shall be gathered before him. 
And the King shall say : " Come, ye blessed, 

Inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world : 



ch 



" For I was hungry, and ye gave me food ; 

I was thirsty, and ye gave me drink ; 
I was a stranger, and ye took me in ; 

Naked, and ye clothed me ; 
I was sick, and ye visited me ; 

I was in prison, and ye came unto me." 

Then the righteous shall answer him, saying : 

" Lord, when saw we thee hungry, and fed thee ; 
Or thirsty, and gave thee drink ? 

When saw we thee a stranger, and took thee in ; 
Or naked, and clothed thee ? 

When saw we thee sick, or in prison, and came unto thee ? " 

And the King shall answer and say unto them : 

*' Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these, ye have done 
it unto me." 
And they shall come from the north and the south, and from the east and 
the west. 
And sit down together in the kingdom of God. 



HTHV 99, Book of Song and Service. 

Superintendent and School. 

NOT every one that saith unto me, Lord, Lord, shall enter into the kingdom of 
heaven ; but he that doeth the will of my Father who is in heaven. Many will 
say to me in that day. Lord, Lord, did we not prophesy by thy name, and by thy name 
cast out demons, and by thy name do many mighty works ? And then will I profess 
unto them, I never knew you : depart from me, ye that work iniquity. 

Every one therefore that heareth these words of mine, and doeth them, shall 
be likened unto a wise man, who built his house upon the rock : and the rain 
descended, and the floods came, and the winds blew, and beat upon that house ; 
and it fell not : for it was founded upon the rock. 

And every one that heareth these words of mine, and doeth them not, shall be 
likened unto a foolish man, who built his house upon the sand : and the rain 
descended, and the floods came, and the winds blew, and smote upon that house ; 
and it fell : and great was the fall thereof. And it came to pass, when Jesus ended 
these words, the multitudes were astonished at his teaching : for he taught them ^^ 
one having authority, and not as their scribes. 

PRATER 

GRACIOUS God, help us to be doers of the word and builders of the Kingdom. 
Help us to make the world better while we are in it. May the words of Jesus 
be often remembered by us and by all, leading the world on and up to peace, 
justice, and brotherhood. He brought strength for weakness, and faith for doubt. 
May we be true followers of him who gave himself for others. We would build on 
the rock of his gospel. So may Thy Kingdom come, O God, and Thy will be done, 
as we serve in bis spirit. Amen. 

ETMN 94, Book of Song and Servioe. 



Scripture %it\xtQ^. 



SUPERINTENDENT. — Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord, and who 
shall stand in His holy place? (Psalm xxiv. 3.) 

School. — Ifg that hath dean hands, and a pure heart; who hath not lifted up 
his soul unto vanity^ nor sworn deceitfully. (Psalm xxiv. 4.) 

What doth the Lord require of thee? (Micah vi. 8.) 

To do justly^ and to love mercy y and to walk humbly with thy God. (Micah vi. 8.) 

What good thing shall I do, that I may have eternal life? (Matthew xix. i6.) 

If thou wouldst enter into life, keep the commandments. (Matthew xix. 17.) 

What are the great commandments ? 

Thou shall love the Lord thy God, with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, 
and with all thy mind. This is the first and great commandmefit. And the second is 
like unto it. Thou shall love thy neighbor as thyself (Matthew xxii. 37-39.) 

Whom should we worship ? 

To us there is but one God, the Father. (I Corinthians viii. 6.) 

Who is God ? 

God is a spirit; and they that worship Him must worship Him in spirit and in 
truth. (John iv. 24.) 

What is religion? 

Pure religion and undefiled before our God and Father is this, to visit the father^ 
less and widows in their affliction, and to keep oneself unspotted from the world. 
(James i. 27.) 

What is man, that thou art mindful of him, and the son of man, that thou 
visitest him ? (Psalm viii. 4.) 



Know ye not that ye are a temple of God, and that the spirit of God dwelieth in 
you? (I Corinthians iii. i6.) 

What is sin? 

7b him that knoweth to do good, and doeth U not, to him U is sin. (James iv. 17.) 

How shall we be saved from sin ? 

Abhor that which is evil; cleave to that which is good* Be not overcome of evil^ 
but overcome evil with good, (Romans xii. 9, 21.) 

How are the children of God manifest? 

Ye shall know them by their fruits. Be ye doers of the word^ and not hearers 
tnly. (Matthew vii. 16 and James i. 22.) 

What is the fruit of the Christian life? 

The fruit of the spirit is love, joy, peace^ hngsuffering, kindness, goodness, faith- 
fulness, meekness, temperance; against such there is no law, (Galatians v. 22, 23.) 

What is the sacrifice acceptable unto God? 

Present your bodies a Irving sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God, which is your 
reasonable service, (Romans xii. i.) 

O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is Thy name in all the earth. (Psalm viii. i.) 

While I live will I praise the Lord: I will sing praises to my God while I have 
any being, (Psalm cxlvi. 2.) 

All together. — Happy is the people, yea, happy is the people, whose God is 
the Lord. (Psalm cxliv. 15.) 



GENERAL SERVICES 



Part Two 



J'iist Seriike. 



O 



L BEADma AND RESPONSES. 

Hy come, let us sing unto the Lord ; let us heartily rejoice in the strength of 
our salvation. 



All sing. 
H^tU spirit 
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Day by day we mag • ni-fy Thee, When, as each new day is born» 
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After last verse. 



P 



In our hap -py homes we thank Thee For themer-cies of the mom. A • men. 
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Let us come before His presence with thanksgiving, and show ourselves glad ia 
Him with psalms. 



All sing. 



\Mu5ic as be/ore,'] 

Day by day we magnify Thee, 
When our hymns in school we raise ; 

Daily work begun and ended 
With the daily voice of praise. 



FIRST SERVICE. 3 

Let your light shine before men, that they may see your good works and glorify 
your Father who is in heaven. 

All sing. [Music as hefore!\ 

Day by day we magnify Thee, 

Not in words of praise alone ; 
Truthful lips and meek obedience 

Show Thy glory in Thine own. 

Then shall the King say, Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit the kingdom pre- 
pared for you from the foundation of the world. 

All sing. \Music as before^ 

Day by day we magnify Thee, — 

Till our days on earth shall cease, 
Till we rest from mortal labors. 

And enjoy eternal peace. Amen. 



n. RESPONSIVE BEADING. 

BLESSED art Thou, O Lord. 
Teach us Thy statutes. 
Open Thou our eyes, that we may behold wondrous things out of Thy law. 

Deal bountifully with Thy servants ^ that we may live and keep Thy word. 
Blessed is the man whom Thou choosest, 

Whose heart inclines to Thy ways. 
With my whole heart have I sought Thee. 

Oh^ let me not wander from Thy commandments. 
Be ye therefore imitators of God, as beloved children ; and walk in love, as Christ 
also hath loved us, and hath given himself for us. And grieve not the Holy 
Spirit of God. Let all bitterness and wrath and anger and clamor and evil- 
speaking be put away from you, with all malice. And be ye kind one to 
another, tender-hearted, forgiving one another. 



FIRST SERVICE. 



IIL PRAYER. 

GRACIOUS God, our heavenly Father, we thank Thee that we may all be taught 
of Thee ; that, m our lack of wisdom, we may come to Thee for a full supply. 
We are met to study Thy truth. Give us a meek and teachable spirit, that we may 
be instructed out of Thy living word. While we listen to what is spoken in our 
outward ears, may we also hear and obey that still small voice which ever speaks 
within our souls. May Thy heavenly kingdom come, and may Thy blessed will be 
done by us on earth as it is done by the perfect ones above ; that so we may be 
true disciples and faithful followers. Amen. 

All sing. 
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1. Fath-er, hear the prayer we of - fer! Not for eas6 that prayer shall be, 

2. Be our strength in hours of weak-ness, In our wanderings, be our guide ; 
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But for strength that we may ev - er live our Uves cour - a - geous - ly. 
Through en - deav - or, faU - ure, dan - ger. Fa - ther, be Thou at our side I 
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L INTBODIJCTORY SENTENCES. 

OLORDy my God ! Thou art very great ; Thou art clothed with honor and 
majesty. 
Who coverest Thyself with light, as with a garment ; who stretchest out the 
heavens like a curtain ; who layest the beams of Thy chambers in the waters ; 
Who makest the clouds Thy chariot ; who ridest upon the wings of the wind ; 
Who makest the winds Thy messengers, Thy ministers the flames of fire ; 
Who hast laid the foundations of the earth, that it should not be removed forever. 

n. HYMN. 




1. There's not a tint that paints the rose, 

2. There 's not of grass a sim - pie blade, 

3. There *s not a star, whose twink-ling light 



Or decks the lil - y fair, 
Or leaf of low-li-est mien, 
II - lumes the spread-ing earth ; 



4. Lord, how Thy won-ders are dis - played, Wher- e'er we turn the 
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Or streaks the hum -blest flow- er that grows, But God has placed it there. 

Where heav'n-ly skill is not dis - played, And heav'n-ly wis • dom seen. 

There's not a cloud, or dark, or bright, But mer - cy gave it birth. 

If we sur - vey the ground we tread, Or ga«e up • on the sky. 



SECOND SERVICE. 



m. SCBIPTUBE BEADINO. 

'^r^HE heavens declare the glory of God, and the firmament showeth His 
-■- handiwork. 
Day unto day uttereth speech^ and night unto night showeth knowledge. 
O Lord, how manifold are Thy works ! in wisdom hast Thou made them all ; the 
earth is full of Thy riches. 
He appointed the moon for seasons ; the sun knoweth his going down ; He giveth 
the stars for a light by night. 
He causeth the grass to grow for the cattle, and herb for the service of man; 
that He may bring forth fruit out of the earth. 
Praise ye the Lord. Praise ye Him, sun and moon ; praise Him all ye stars of 
light. 
Praise the Lord from the earth; fire and hail, snow and vapors, stormy wind, 
fulfilling His word ; mountains and all hills, fruitful trees and all cedars. 
All Thy works shall praise Thee^ O Lord I and Thy saints shall bless Thee ; 
They shall speak of the glory of Thy kingdom, and talk of Thy power. 

For Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom^ and Thy dominion endureth through' 
out all generations. 

TV. PRAYER. 

OTHOU Creator of all worlds ! the earth is full of Thy goodness. On all sides, 
above and beneath, are the proofs of Thy wisdom and power. All Thy works 
praise Thee ; and the whole creation tells of Thy loving-kindness. May we also 
praise Thee and love Thee. May the sun remind us of Thy glory, the moon and 
the stars at night of Thy care. May the rain that falleth alike on the evil and the 
good assure us of Thy bounty. May the fruits of the earth that nourish us quicken 
us to feel and acknowledge Thy fatherly care ; so that Thou mayest be in all our 
thoughts. And, enjoying so much at Thy hand, may we seek to imitate Thy love 
and goodness, by doing good to all around us in the Spirit of Jesus. Amen. 

y. H7MN. 



E^itn ^etbice. 



I. INTBODUCTION, 

OH, come, let us sing unto the Lord ; let us heartily rejoice in the strength of 
our salvation. 
Let us come before His presence with thanksgiving, and show ourselves glad in 
Him with psalms. 

For the earth is the Lord's, and the fulness thereof; the world, and they that 
dwell therein. 

BLESS YE THE LORD. 
{Anihant an nextpage^ to be sung Aere.) 



n. PBAYEB. 

ALMIGHTY God, our Heavenly Father, all Thy works praise Thee ; in wisdom 
hast Thou made them all. The birds warble in the boughs, the winds sing 
as they go about doing Thy will, the waves make music on the beach, and all the 
trees of the field clap their hands for joy. On every side rises to Thee the song 
which we cannot hear, but which goes ever up to Thee from the harmony and order 
of Thy infinite creation. We long to join in this chorus. We sing to Thee with 
our voices, and we know that Thou art glad to hear them ; but we know that, above 
all else, Thou dost delight in the melody that is made in our hearts, and the har- 
mony that comes from having our wills in tune with Thy will. Help us so to live 
that the music of faith and love and honor may prevail over the discord of fear and 
selfishness, that so indeed all Thy works shall praise Thee, and Thou shalt be glad 
that Thou hast made them. Amen. 

m. EYHir. 
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THIRD SERVICE. 



BLESS YE THE LORD. 
{The first and third strains may be sung in unison or as a solo. Last verses [17, 18] in unison,) 
With enthusiasm. Arr. from Wilson's Sacred Quartettes. 





I. O all ye Works of the Lord, 
3. O ye Heavens, 
5. O all ye Powers of the Lord 
7. O ye Stars of Heaven, 
^ O ye Frost and Cold, 
II. O ye Nights and Days, 
13. O ye Priests of the Lord, 
15. O ye Souls of the Righteous, 
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bless 
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bless 
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bless 
bless 
bless 
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Lord! 
Lord I 
Lord I 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
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17. O all ye Works of the Lord, 
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THIRD SERVICE. 



BLESS YE THE LORD. 
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2. O ye Angels of the Lord, bless 

4. O ye Waters that fill the Sea, bless 

6. O ye Sun and Moon, bless 

8. O ye Showers and Dew, bless 

10. O ye Ice and Snow, bless 

12. O ye Light and Darkness, bless 

14. O ye Servants of the Lord, bless 

16. O ye holy and humble Men of Heart, bless 



ye 

ye 
ye 
ye 
ye 
ye 
ye 
ye 



the 
the 
the 
the 
the 
the 
the 
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Lord I 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
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18. As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
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iPotttrt) Serbia* 



I INTR0DI7GT0RY SENTENCES* 

OH, magnify the Lord with me^ and let us exalt His name together ! 
With Him is the fountain of life, and in His light shall we see light. Trust 
in Him at all times. 

Pour out your heart before Him. God is a refuge for us. 



P 



n. 



OF PRAISE. 
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1. Oh, praise the Lordl 

2. Praise ye the Lordl 

3. Praise ye the Lordf 

4. Praise ye the Lordl 



Sing prais • es to our God, Our 

Sing prais - es to our God, Our 

Sing prais - es to our God, Our 

Sing prais - es to our God, Our 





Fa • ther and our Friend t O let our thoughts and thanks a - rise As 



Fa • ther and our Friend I Here may 
Fa - ther and our Friend ! May trust 
Fa • ther and our Friend I So let 



we prove the power of prayer To 
ing faith and ho • ly love Rise 
our life on earth be given To 




FOURTH SERVICE. 
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grate • f ul 
strength-en 
fer - vent 
truth, to 



m - cense 
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da - ty, 



to the skies! Praise 
sweet - en care ; Praise 
throne a - bove; Praise 
and to heaven; Praise 



ye 

ye 
ye 

ye 



the 
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Loftl! 
Lord! 
Lord I 
Lordl 




m. RESPONSIVE REABma 

THE Lord is my light and my salvation ; whom shall I fear? 
Tke Lord is the strength of my life; of whom shall I be afraid 
My heart trusted in Him, and I am helped. 

Therefore y my heart greatly rejoice thy and with my song will I praise Him. 
The e3res of the Lord are upon the righteous, and His ears are open unto their cry. 

The Lord is good unto them that wait for Him^ to the soul that seeketh Him. 
In all thy ways acknowledge Him, and He shall direct thy paths. 

The Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon Him, to all that call upon Him 
in truth. 
The Lord is good, a stronghold in the day of trouble. 

Our soul waitethfor the Lord; He is our help and shield. 
Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and He shall sustain thee. 

If God is for us, who can be against us f 
I waited patiently for the Lord, and He inclined unto me and heard my cry. 

And He hath put a new song in my mouthy even praise unto our God. 

IV. GLORIA. 
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FOURTH SERVICE. 



y. BEADIKO AND RESPONSIVE SIN6IN0. 

Superintendent : Are not five sparrows sold for two farthings, and not one of 
them is forgotten l^efore God? Fear not, therefore: ye are of more value than 
many sparrows. Thou art careful and troubled about many things ; but one thing is 
needful, — have &ith in God. When Thou saidst, Seek ye my face, my heart said 
unto thee, Thy face, Lord, will I seek. 

All sing. 
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Wher - ev - er He may guide me, No want shall turn me back ; 
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My Shep - herd is be - side me, And noth • Ing can I 
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I had fainted unless I had believed to see the goodness of the Lord in the land 
of the living. 



All sino: 



The storm may beat upon me, 
My heart may low b6 laid ; 

But God is round about me. 
And can I be dismayed? 



FOURTH SERVICE. 
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When my father and my mother forsake me, then the Lord will take me up. 



All sing: 



His wisdom ever waketh, 
His sight is never dim ; 

He knows the way He taketh, 
And I will walk with Him. 
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VL FRAYEB. 

A 

OLORD, our heavenly Father, we bring to Thee, in this quiet hour, an offering 
of love, of gratitude, and of praise. We thank Thee that Thou givest us all 
things richly to enjoy. We thank Thee for minds to know, and hearts to love Thee, 
and for the pure affections that bind us to one another. We praise Thee for Thy 
word so clearly shown to us, and for Thy spirit, which is always near and ready to 
help us. May we walk in the light of Thy truth and find our highest joy in doing 
Thy blessed will I Make us faithful to each day's nearest duties, and lead us 
kindly on through life's uncertain scenes to our eternal home. We ask it foi 
Thy mercy's sake. Amen. 



Vn. HYMN. 



iTifti) Sbttbitt. 



L mTBODUGTOBY SENTENCES. 



THE Lord be with you. 
j4nci with thy spirit. 
P Lord, show Thy mercy upon us. 



And grant us Thy salvation. 
O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 



n. GLORIA. 




Glo - ry be to the Fa-ther, Al-might - y God» the high and ho - ly One; As it 




was in the be-gin-ning, is now, and ev-er shaU be, world with-out end. A - MEN, A - mbn. 




m. THE BEATITUDES. 

ND seeing the multitudes, Jesus went up into a mountain ; and when he was 
set, his disciples came unto him ; and he opened his mouth and taught 
them, saying. 
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FIFTH SERVICE. 



IS 



{Jfbr tiU sak€ of variety^ this may be rendered respansively,) 

Blessed are the | poor - in | spirit : For \ theirs - is the | kingdom - of | heaven. 

Blessed are \ they - that | mourn : For \ they - shall be | com-fort-ed. 

Blessed \ are - the | meek : For | they - shall in | herit - the | earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger and | thirst - after | righteousness : For | they - 
shaU I be - I filled. 

mer - ci | ful : For \ they - shall ob tain - | mercy, 
pure - in | heart : For | they - shall see - | God. 

Blessed | are - the | peace-makers : For they shall be | called - the | children - 
of I God. 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for | righteous - ness | sake : For | theirs - 
is the I kingdom - of | heaven. 



Blessed are the 
Blessed are the 



PRAISE ye the Lord, 
ment of His power. 
to His excellent greatness, 
ye the Lord, 



Vr. CALL TO PRAISE. 

Praise God in His sanctuary ; praise Him in the firma- 
Praise Him for His mighty acts ; praise Him according 
Let everything that hath breath praise the Lord. Praise 
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Samuel Wesley. 
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FIFTH SERVICE* 
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2. All the eartA 
doth 

^ To Thee CA^ru- 
dim and 

6. Heaven and 

8. The noble army 
of Martyrs 



10. Thou art the 
King of 

12. When he had 
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14. We believe that 

16. Make them to 
be numbered 

18. Go - - - - - 

20. And we 
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world doth acknowl- 
edge Thee, The ^o- 
Mrrof an 

And Jesus Christ 
is Thy 

he did open the 
kingdom of 

to 

in 



and 

ez/er, 
have 
letime 

a_ 



m 



Fa - ther 

tin - oal- 

majes - ty 
infin - ite 



well - be- 
heaven to 



be . 
glo 



ry 



i 



ev 



ly 



er 



do 



of Thy 
Ma - jes- 



lov - ed 
aU be- 



lift them 
world with- 
mer - - 
nev - er 

—O. "" 



our 
ev 

up 
out 
cy 
be 



er- 



for 



up- 
con- 



lasting. 

cry: 

glory. 

ty; 



Son. 

lievers. 

Judge, 
lasting. 

ever, 
end. 
on us. 
founded. 



^ 



-«s^- 



s: 



2: 



y. PRAYER. 

OUR Father, Thou art giving us blessings all the time : help us to be a blessing. 
Thou givest us these hands of ours : use them as Thine own. Thou givest 
us these feet : send them on Thy errands. Thou givest us our voices : may they 
speak only gentleness and truth. Thou givest us this mind that thinks: may it 
think kind and noble thoughts. Thou hast made our lives pleasant every day with 
love. We would make other lives brighter with our love. Something to please 
Thee, Father, we would learn, some little deed to thank Thee with, instead of 
words. Some prayer to do as well as say. Something to give Thee, Thou who 
art always giving so much to us ! Amen. 



VI. H7HN. 



V 



SksS^ Strbict* 



I INTBODUCTORY SENTENCES. 

BLESSED be the Lord, who hath not left Himself without witnesses, but hath 
spoken by the mouth of holy prophets, which have been since the world 
began. 

How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth good 
tidings, that publisheth peace, that proclaimeth salvation, that saith to the people, 
The Lord reigneth ! 

In the fulness of time Jesus appeared on the earth, and the Spirit of the Lord 
was upon him ; the spirit of wisdom and understanding, of counsel and of right, 
of love and of trust in God. 

All sing. 




1. Je-sus, by thy sim - pie beau-ty, 

2. When we read the thrill - ing pa - ges 

3. Faith and Hope and Love, shine o'er us, 



By thy depth of love un- known, 
Of that life so pure and true. 
Make our dai - ly lives di - vine I 
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We are drawn to 
Stars of Hope a 
Friend and Broth - er 



ear • nest du - ty, 
cross the a - ges 
gone be - fore us, 



We come near the Fath - er*s throne. 
Rise in glo - ry on our view. 
Be our thoughts and deeds like thine. 
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SIXTH SERVICE. 



XL BESPOKSIVE BEADING. 

WE hold in honor and love the name of Jesus of Nazareth^ the holy man who 
knew himself the Son of God. 
He has taught us to call God our Father^ and to love and trust and obey Him as 
children. 
He taught the law of religion, — to love supremely the Supremely Good. 

He taught the law of justice^ — to love the neighbor as one^s self. 
He taught the law of mercy, — to love our enemies, and do good for evil. 

He taught the law of purity y — that the evil thought defiles ^ and that only a good 
tree can bear good fruit. 
He brought the glad tidings that the Heavenly Father loves and seeks His lost 
children. 
He went about doing good to the bodies and souls of the people. 
Thanks be to God for His holy saints; thanks be to Him who giveth wisdom, 
which, in all ages entering into holy souls, maketh them friends of God and 
prophets ! 
All sing. 
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2. Take my yoke upon you, and learn of 

3. For my yoke is 
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me, all ye that labor and are heav - y laden, 
me ; for I am meek and lowly in heart : 
easy, and my bur - - - den is light,-— 
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and I will give you rest, — and I will give you rest, 

and ye shall find rest un - to your souls, — find rest un - to your souls, 
for my yoke is easy, and my bur - den is light. 
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SIXTH SERVICE. 
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Jesus loved the beauty of Nature, and drew sacred lessons from the birds and 
flowers, the sunshine and the rain. 
He laved little children^ and laid his hands on them with blessing. 
He loved the poor and humble, and was a friend to the friendless. 

He loved the outcast and the wicked^ and bade them go in peace and sin no more. 
He iQved even his murderers, and prayed for their forgiveness. 

He was faithful to the end, and victorious over death. 
He came not to destroy, but to fulfil the law and the prophets. 

He came not to condemn, but to save. 
He came not to build a kingdom of force, but a kingdom of truth and love. 

He came not to be served, but to serve. 
For he said, ** It is more blessed to give than to receive ; " and he made himself 
poor that many might be made rich. 
So his pure life has become the light of the world, 
God also hath highly exalted him, and given him a name above every name among 
men. 
In the spirit of sonship we join with fesus in the worship of his Father and our 
Father, his God, and our God, 

All sing. 
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In Thee is aU 
Therefore, O Lord, 
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SIXTH SERVICE. 



m. PRAYER. 

LORD of all power and might, who art the author and giver of all good things, 
we would feel that Thou art near us now, and that we ever live in Thee. 
Thou speakest to our hearts. May we obey Thy voice. By Thy good Spirit, Thou 
leadest us in the way we should go. May we ever follow Thee. Here may we 
learn the things Thou wouldst have us to do, and grow strong to do them. We thank 
Thee for the precepts and the life of Jesus, who has set us the example of what we 
should strive to be. May we walk in the light which shines from him ; and every 
day may we live the life that never dies. Amen. 



IV. HYMN. 




1. The voice of old, by Jor - dan's flood, Yet flows up • on 

2. Ear - nest of life for • ev - er -more, That life of du 

3. Spir - it of J^ - sus, still speed on! Speed on thy con 
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We hear it in be - at - i-tude, In par - a - ble and prayer. 
The trust that in the dark • est hour Looked forth and knew no fear. 

Till ev' - ry heart the Fa - ther own, And all His will o • • bey 1 
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L INTBOBnCTOBY SESTENCEB. 

OH, magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt His name together. 
Then ye shall call upon Me, and go in peace; ye shall pray to Me, and 
t will hear you ; ye shall seek Me, and find Me, when ye search for Me with all 
your heart. 

He that dwelleth in the secret place of the Most High, shall abide under the 
shadow of the Almighty. 



n. HYMN. 



Dr. Gauntlett. 




Though faint, yet purTSU-ing, we go on our way j The Lord is our I-rcader, His word is our stay : 
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Though sufiTring and sorrow and tri«a] be near, The Lord is our refuge, and whom can we fear ? 



22 



SEVENTH SERVICE. 



nL CANTICLE. 

MARVELLOUS things of the Lord our God have we heard, and our fathers 
have told us. 
Repeat to their children His ancient praise, that the generations may set their 
hope in God. 

They that trust in the Lord shall be as His holy hill, which cannot be removed ; 
As the mountains are round about Jerusalem, so the Lord encompasseth them 
forever. 

All sing. [Music as before,'] 

He raiseth the fallen. He cheereth the faint ; 

The weak and oppressed, He will hear their complaint 

The way may be weary, and thorny the road ; 

But how can we falter? — our help is in God 1 

IV. CANnCLK 

THE secret of the Lord is with them that fear Him : in the time of trouble He 
hideth them in His pavilion. 
In the day-time He leadeth them with a cloud, and in the night with a light 
of fire. 

Though they fall, they shall not be utterly cast down, for the Lord upholdetb 
them with His arm. 

Commit thy way unto the Lord ; wait patiently for Him, and thou shalt never 
be forsaken. 

He will draw thee out of the dark waters, and show thee the path of life. 

All smo. [Music as before,] 

Though clouds may surround us, our God is our light ; 
Though storms rage around us, our God is our might : 
So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we go ; 
The Lord is our Leader, no fear can we know. 
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SEVENTH SERVICE. 
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y. BESPONSIVE KEADma. 

WE are not strangers or servants^ but children of the household of God. 
Thou wilt show me the path of life ; in Thy presence is fulness of joy. 
Man shall not live by bread alone, but by every word that proceedeth out of the 
mouth of God. 
The kingdom of God is within you. 
The Lord of heaven and earth dwelleth not in temples made with hands. 

To be spiritually minded is life and peace. 
The living Father sent me ; and I live because of the Father. 

Lord^ to whom shall we go ? Thou hast the words of eternal life. 
Be perfected, live in peace ; and the God of love and peace shall be with you. 
And let the beauty of the Lord our God be upon us. 

VI. GLORIA. 
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Vn. PRAYER. 

OUR Heavenly Father, we praise Thee as the giver of all our blessings. Day 
by day may our grateful hearts turn unto Thee ; and may we become ever 
more and more faithful in Thy service. Thou hast been good and true unto us : 
may we be good and true to one another. We would feel that we can best make 
return for Thy love by loving Thee and those of Thy children with whom Thou 
hast placed our lives. We would love our parents and teachers, our friends and 
companions, — all to whom we can do good. May we be assured that with Thee 
and in Thy love we shall always be safe. Thou art helping us through each day, 
and watching over us every night. May we feel that through all our lives Thou wilt 
bless our souls ; and that when the night of death shall come upon us, Thou wilt 
lead OS through the darkness unto eternal glory. Praise be unto Thee for all Thy 
goodness^ for ever and ever. Aaosn. 



Vm E7MN. 



£{0fltl| Service. 



I. INTRODnCTOBY SENTENCES. 

OH, that men would praise the Lord for His goodness, and for His wonderful 
works to the children of men I 
The Lord is good to all, and His tender mercies are over all His works. 
Thy kingdom, O God, is an everlasting kingdom ; and Thy dominion endureth 
through all generations. 



n. HYMN. 
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Come, cast your bur - dens on the Lord, And trust His con - stant care. 
The Hand that bears ere - a - tion up, Shall guard His chil - drcn welL 




EIGHTH SERVICE. 
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m. RESPONSIVE EEABINQ. 

THOUy O Lord, art a God full of compassion, and gracioas ; bng-soffering^ and 
plenteous in mercy and truth. 

Show us Thy mercy ^ O Lord, and grant us Thy sahaHon. 
Whom have I in heaven but Thee? 

And there is none upon earth that I desire beside Thee. 
My flesh and my heart fail ; 

But God is the strength of my heart, and my portion forezfer. 
For Thou, Lord, art good, and ready to forgive ; 

And plenteous in mercy to all them that call upon Thee. 
Return unto thy rest, O my soul, for the Lord hath dealt bountifully with thee. 

For His merciful kindness is great toward us, 

IV. GLORIA. 
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Glory be to the Father, who is in heav'n, the High and Ho -ly One! 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shall be, world with -out end. A - men. 
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▼. aBSPONSB& 

H, give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good : 
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EIGHTH SERVICE. 



To Him that by wisdom made the heavens; that stretched out the earth abov« 
the waters. 
For His mercy endureth forever. 
To Him that made great lights^ — the smi to rule by day; the moon and stars to 
rule by night. 
For His mercy endureth forever. 
Who doeth wonderful works to the children of men. 

For His mercy endureth forever. 
Who made His people to go forth like sheep, and guided them in the wilderness like 
a flock ; who brought them out of darkness and the shadow of death, and 
broke their bands in sunder. 



All sing. 
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Who raiseth up the poor out of the dust, and saveth them that cry unto Him in 
their trouble. 

For His mercy endureth forever. 
Who remembereth us in our low estate ; who is our sun and our shield. 

For His mercy endureth forever. 
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EIGHTH SERVICE. 2/ 



VL PRAYER. 

OTHOU, who art the Father of all spirits and the giver of all good, in thanks 
beyond what words can speak, we would here adore Thee. Thou art the 
Eternal Goodness. In this faith do we rest. Over all that is and all that can be, 
extends Thy conquering love. From Thy spirit which sustains us we cannot go. 
From Thy presence which surrounds us we cannot flee. Thou callest us home from 
our wanderings. We see the wrong which is around us ; we lament the evil which 
is in our hearts. But we know that Thou art good, and we cannot measure Thy 
power or Thy love. Help us, Father, to lean our hearts on Thee. May we be 
sure that no harm can ever come from Thee to us; that we. Thy children, can 
never go beyond the reach of T^^y love and Thy care. And so trusting Thee, 
loving Thee, and doing Thy will, may we be indeed Thine forevermore. Amen. 



VZL HYMK. 



Niutfi Stt6{cf# 



X. INTBODnCTORY SENTENCES. 

GOD is spirit, and they that worship Him must worship Him in spirit and in 
truth. Oh, come, let us worship and bow down, let us kneel before the Lord 
our Maker. Ye that fear the Lord, praise Him. Let heaven and earth praise Him, 
and everything that moveth therein. Praise God in His sanctuary. Let everything 
that hath breath praise the Lord. 



n. TE DEUIL 



Allegretto, 



Howard M. Dow. 




We praise Thee, O God ; we acknowledge Thee to be the Lord ; All the earth doth worship 
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NINTH SERVICE. 
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ma-jes-ty of Thy glo-ry, full of the ma-jes-ty of Thy glo-ry. A - men. 




m. COMMANDMENTS. 



'T^HOU shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart and soul and mind and 



strength. 
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Lord, have mer «> cy np - on us, and in • dine our hearts to keep Thy law. 
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NINTH SERVICE. 



Thott shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. 
Lord| have mercy, etc. 

Therefore all things whatsoever ye would that men should do to you, do ye even so 
to them. 

» 

Lord, have mercy, etc. 

A new commandment give I unto you that ye love one another. 
Lord, have mercy, etc. 

I say unto you, love your enemies ; 

Bless them that curse you, do good to them that hate you, pray for them who 
despitefuUy use you. 

Lord, have mercy, etc. 

Be ye therefore perfect even as your Father in heaven is perfect. 
Lord, have mercy, etc. 
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Lord, have mer-cy up - on us, and write all these Thy laws in our hearts, we be • seech Thee. 
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IV. QLOBIA. 



Superintendent. 



GLORY be to God on high, and on earth peace, good-will toward men. He 
maketh His sun to rise on the evil and on the good, and sendeth rain on 
the just and on the unjust. 



NINTH SERVICE. 
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T. TEE TWENTY-THIBD PSALM. 



Russell. 
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VI. PBAYEB. 

OUR heavenly Father, we praise Thee, and we would seek Thy blessing now. 
Without Thee we can do nothing. May the sense of Thy goodness and 
Thy help be to us what it was to Thy son, Jesus Christ, so that we shall know 
what it is to be one with him and one with Thee, and so to know that we are 
sons and daughters of God. Thou art the help and refuge of all Thy children. 
From everlasting to everlasting Thou art God. To our weakness Thou art strength. 
In our darkness Thou art light May we ever feel Thy presence, and love the 
things Thou lovest, and serve Thee with the service of our daily lives. Amen. 



Vn. HYMN. 
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t INTBODIJCTOBY SENTENCES. 

THEY that pat their trust in the Lord shall understand truth ; for grace and 
mercy are to His saints ; and His word preserveth them that put their trust 
in Him. 

The desire of wisdom bringeth to a kingdom. 
Wisdom is glorious, and never fadeth away. 



n. HYMN, 
m. SESPONSIVE BEADING. 

GREAT is truth, and mighty abov^ all things. 
A// the earth caUeth upon it, and the heaven blesseth it 
Truth endureth and is always strong. 

To be allied to it is life eternal. 
It is more beautiful than the sun, and above all the order of the stars. 

// is the brightness of the everlasting light. 
It is the strength and kingdom and majesty of all ages. 

// is the breath of the power of God, the image of His goodness. 
All sing. 
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TENTH SERVICE. 33 

Light is sown for the righteous. 

And gladness for the upright in heart. 
All things work together for good to them that love God. 

He that doeth the will of God shall know the truth of God. 
The stars m their courses uphold the righteous, 

The stones of the field are in league with him. 
The path of the just is as the shining light, 

Thatshineth more and more unto the perfect day* 

All sing. Be Thou exalted, O God. 

What matter if no one heed us or praise us. 

Let us work faithfully with hand and heart \ 
Because we know the future ages need us, 

And we must help our time to' take its stand: 
However things may seem, no good thing is ^iliiii^ 

And no evil thing success ; 
For God stands in all shadows. 

And keeps watch above His own* 

All sing. Be Thou exalted, O God. 

17. PRAYER. 

OUR Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 
bread. And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive them that trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil : for Thine is the kingdom, 
the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. 

Heavenly Father, whose life is love, whose will is right, we thank Thee for our 
homes and friends, for our daily bread and our nightly rest. Make us strong in 
duty and brave in trial. Whatever in us is true sings praises to the truth ; whatever 
in us is good sings praises to the good. Save us from evil and danger. May Thy 
peace be with us all. Amen. 

v. EYHN. 



SPECIAL SERVICES. 

In the following pages, from 35 to 68 inclusive, are Services 

appropriate for Particular Occasions. 



Ciirtetmas Setfiice* 



L INTBODnOTO&Y BEADINO. 

{Bjf Superintendent or Pastor,) 

TO-DAY be joy in every heart, 
For, lo ! the angel throng 
Once more above the listening earth 
Repeats the advent song : 

*' Peace on the earth, good- will to men ! *• 

Before us goes the star 
That leads us on to holier births, 

And life diviner far I 

O, star of human faith and hope I 

Thy light shall lead us on 
Until it fades in morning's glow, 

And heaven on earth is won. 

n. SENTENCES. 

BEHOLD, the days come, saith the Lord, that I will make a new covenant with 
you. I will put My law within you, and write it in your hearts. 
And ye shall all know Me, from the least even unto the greatest. 

m. H7HN. 

**It came upon the Midnight clear*** 

IV. RESPONSIVE BEADING. 

THE voice of him that crieth in the wilderness, Prepare ye the way of the 
Lord. 
Make straight in the desert a highway for our God. 



36 CHRISTMAS SERVICE. 

Every valley shall be exalted, and every mountain and hill shall be made low ; 

And the crooked shall be made straight^ and the rough places plain. 
Behold My servant, whom I uphold, saith the Lord; Mine elect, in whom My soul 
delighteth ; 

/ have put My spirit upon him; he shall bring forth righteousness unto the 
nations. 
He shall not cry, nor lift up, nor cause his voice to be heaid in the street. 

A bruised reed shall he not breaks and the smoking flax shall he not quench. 
He shall not fail nor be discouraged till he have established equity in the earth ; 

And the isles shall wait for his law. 
The spirit of the Lord shall be upon him, the spirit of wisdom and understanding. 

The spirit of counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge and of the fear of the 
Lord. 
They shall not hurt nor destroy in all My holy mountain, saith the Lord ; 

For the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the Lord, as the waters cover the sea. 
Lo ! at length the true light, light for every man bom into the world. 

Kindling the face of them that receive it, till they become the sons of God. 
Thou, child, shalt be called the prophet of the Highest, 

And ye shall all know Me, from the least even unto the greatest. 

V. PBAYEE. 

{By Superintendent and School.) 

OUR Heavenly Father, we thank Thee for this time of song and praise, so full of 
beauty and hope. In the Emblems of this service we see the life that was 
the light of the world, shining and making all things joyous. The angel song of 
peace and good will we would make a daily part of our lives. May that kingdom 
of righteousness which Jesus sought to build be more firmly established. May the 
gospel of love which he taught be spread wider among mankind. May the spirit 
of truth which he invoked lead on the minds of men. 

At this time we would remember the greatness of the human soul and the 
sacredness of life. Teach us how to use each day as we ought. So shall the 
example and spirit of him who went about doing good, :d well with us at all titiie's; 
Amen. 

VI. CAEOL OB HYMN. 



CHRISTMAS SERVICE, 
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TIL BEABma AND RESPONSIVE SINGINO. 

Superintendent: 

Blessed be the Lord God, 

Who hath not left Himself without witnesses, 
But hath spoken by the mouth of holy prophets, 

Which have been since the world began. 
How beautiful upon the mountains 

Are the feet of him that bringeth good tidings, 
That publisheth peace, 

That proclaimeth salvation ! 

School sings {slowfy). 
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Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 



peace, good will to man. 
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He was anointed to preach good tidings to the poor ; 

To heal the brpken- hearted ; 
To comfort those that mourn ; 

To proclaim freedom for the oppressed ; 
To give light to them that sit in darkness, 

And to guide their feet in the way of peace. 

All sing : Glory to God, etc. 

He came not to be ministered unto, but to minister; 

He went about doing good ; 
He bore witness to the truth. 

And no guile was found in him. 
To him also were the little children brought. 

And, laying his hand upon their heads, he blessed them. 
All sing : Glory to God, etc. 
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CHRISTMAS SERVICE. 



We keep this day in gratitude and love ; 

This is the glad Christmas-time. 
Open wide the doors of your hearts, 

And the King of glory shall come in I 
Who is the King of glory? 

The Lord of hosts, He is the King of glory. 



All sing. 
JVs'ik spirit. 




1. Let all the people praise His ho - ly name ; Let all the na • tions sing un - to the Lord. 

2. For He will judge the earth in righteousness, Yea, all the isles shall wait to hear His law. 
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Vm. CAROL OS HYMN. 
IX. ADDRESSES, RECITATIONS, OR OTHER EXERCISES. 
X. CAROL OR HYMN. 
XL ADDRESSES, RECITATIONS, OR OTHER EXEBdSES. 



Xn. CAROL OR HYMN. 



Xm. CLOSING SERVICE. 



fLasttt Sitxlbkt* 



L INTRODUCTOBY BESADINO. 

(By Superintendent <fr Pastor.) 

THERE is no death : the stars go down 
To rise upon some fairer shore. 
And bright in Heaven's jewelled crown 
They shine forevennore. 

There is no death : an angel form 

Walks o'er the earth with silent tread ; 
He bears our best loved things away. 

And then we call them dead. 

n. SENTENCES. 

AS the earth bringeth forth her bud, and the garden causeth the things sown in 
it to spring forth, so the Lord will cause righteousness and praise to spring 
forth among all nations. 

Unto them who mourn He giveth beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for sorrowing, 
the garment of praise for the robes of heaviness. 

Sing, O heavens, and be joyful, O earth, for the Lord hath comforted Hii 
people. 

m ANTHEIL 
•* Comfort ye my Peoplb.'' 

V7. RESPONSIVE BEADINCk 

THE Lord shall comfort Zion. 
He will comfort aU her waste places. 
He will make her wilderness like Eden, and her desert like the garden of the Lord. 
Jay and gladness will be found therein^ thanksgiving and the voice of melody. 
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EASTER SERVICE. 



The sun shall be no more thy light by day. 

Neither for brightness shall the moon give her light; 
But the Lord shall be thine everlasting light, and thy God the glory. 

The Lord shall be thy strength and thy consolation. 
The Eternal God is thy refuge, and underneath are the everlasting arms. 

He will swallow up deafii in victory^ and the Lord God will wipe off tears from 
all faces. 
Whither shall I go from Thy Spirit, or whither shall I flee from Thy presence? 

If I ascend up into heaven. Thou art there; if I mdke ^y bed in the grave, 
behold Thou art there, 
I am continually with thee ; Thou hast holden me by my right hand. 

Thou shall guide me by Thy counsel, and afterward receive me to glory. 

All sing. 
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Glory be to the Father who . is in heaven, the High and Ho - ly One I 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shall be, world with - out end. A - men. 
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V. CAROL OR HYMN. 
VI. PRAYER. 

{By Superintendent and SchdoL) 

OUR Heavenly Father, we thank Thee fot the joys of this Easter time. Thou 
makest the world to bloom and sing : teach our hearts the beauty of holiness, 
and give to us the songs of immortal hope. We would remember those who have 
gone to the heavenly home : may we cherish their examples, and live in daily 
thought of their love. And for those great souls who have made the world better 
by deeds of sacrifice, we now bring our sincere tribute of gratitude. May we look 
up and receive the light of life eternal ; may we put on ,tbe gaqnent of praise for 
the robe of sorrow ; may we carry into the days to come, the gladness and courage 
of this sacred hour. We thank Thee for the life more abundantly which he gives 
whose spirit of love makes a new heaven and a new earth. We pray as children oi 
divine love, and as disciples of the risen Chnst. Amen. 



EASTER SERVICE. 
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VU BEADING AND RESPONSIVE SINGING. 

HOW beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth good 
tidings^ that publisheth peace, that bringeth good tidings of good, that 
publisheth salvation, that saith unto Zion, Thy God reigneth 1 
All sing. 
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Arise, shine ! for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee ; 
and the Gentiles shall come to thy light, and kings to the brightness of thy rising. 
All sing. Hallelujah, etc. 

Break forth into joy, sing together, ye waste places ! for the Lord hath comforted 
His people, and all the ends of the earth shall see the salvation of our God. 
All sing. Hallelujah, etc. 

Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion ! Behold, thy King cometh unto thee ! 
He is the righteous one ; he shall speak peace unto the heathen ; and his dominion 
shall be from sea to sea. 

All sing. Hallelujah, etc, 

The Spirit of the Lord God is upon him. The Lord anointed him to preach 
good tidings unto the meek. He sent him to bind up the broken-hearted; to 
proclaim liberty to the captives ; to proclaim the acceptable year of the Lord. 

All sing. Hallelujah, etc. 

Vm CAROL OB HYMN. 
IX. ADDRESSES, RECITATIONS, OR OTHER 
X CAROL OR HYMN. 

XL ADDRESSES, RECITATIONS, OR OTHER 
3CIT. CAROL OR HYMN. 
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Zm CLOSING SERVICE. 



iSecbice for Htlixsts or CfiilDren'jS Sunlias* 



I DTTBODirCTOBY BEADING. 
GOD IN ALL THINGS. 

C^^ (By Superintendent or Pastor.) 

HILD of reason, whence comest thou? 
What hath thme eye seen, 
Apd whither hath thy foot been wandering? 

(Sa^^^^'-*-^ I have been wandering along the green meadows : 

The cattle were feeding around me, 
The fields were bright with summer and glowing with beautf • 

Didst thou see nothing more? 

Return again, child of reason. 

For there are greater things than these. 

i^^^ki.^.^'^^ I ^ave walked through the thick forest : 

The wind whispered among the trees ; 
The brook fell from the rocks with a pleasant murmur. 




yzjL^^^^ 



/^^^^^^ Didst thou hear nothing but the wind and the farook? 
Return again, child of reason. 
For there are greater things than these. 

I saw black clouds shut out the sun ; 

The lightning flashed, and the thunder shook the sky, 

And I felt afraid, for it was terribk. 
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Did thy heart feel no terror but of the thunderbolt? 
Was there nothing bright and terrible but the lightning? 
Return again, for there are greater things than these, 

Kj^C^ ^^ ^^ ^ ^^^ storm : 
God is in every place ; 
He speaks in every sound we hear. 

God was among the trees ; 

His breath was in their trembling leaves ; 

His music in the murmur of the water* 

God was among the fields : 

Nothing, O child of reason, is without God; 

Let God therefore be in all thy thoughts. 

n. CAROL OB HYMN. 

m. RESPONSIVE BEADINO. 

COME, and I will show you what is beautiful : 
It is a rose fully blown. 
See how she sits upon her mossy stem 

Like iJu queen of aU flowers / 
Her leaves glow like fire : 

She is the delight of every eye t 
She is beautiful, but there is a fairer than she : 

He that made the rose is more beautiful than the rosim 
Come, and I will show you what is strong : 

77ie lion is strong. 
When he raiseth himself up from his lair. 

When the voice of his roaring is heard. 
The cattle of the field fly. 

The wild beasts of the desert hide themselves. 
The lion is strong, but there is a stronger than he t 

He that made the lion is stronger than the Hon. 
Come, and I will show you what is glorious : 

The sun is glorious when he shineth in the sky; 
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When he sitteth on the bright throne in the heavens, 

W?^n he hoketh abroad over all the earth. 
The sun is glorious, but there is one more glorious than he : 

He that made the sun is more glorious than the sun. 
Who is this great .Name, that our lips may praise Him? 

This great Name is God. 
It is He that maketh all things ; 

But He Himself is more excellent than aU which He hath made. 
They are beautiful, 

But He is Beauty : 
They are strong. 

But He is Strength : 
They are perfect, 

But He is Perfection. 

XSt. CAROL OB HTMN. 
y. SCRIPTURAL READING. 

THE Lord is good to all, and His tender mercies are over all His works. 
All Thy works shall praise Thee^ O Lord, and Thy saints shall bless Thee. 
Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, and Thy dominion endureth throughout 
all generations. 
The eyes of all wait upon Thee, and Thou givest them their meat in due season. 
Thou openest Thy hand, and satisfiest the desire of every living thing. 

The Lord is righteous in all His waySy and holy in all His works. 
He telleth the number of the stars ; He calleth them all by their names. 

Sing unto the Lord with thanksgiving; sing praises upon the harp unto out God. 
He covereth the heaven with clouds ; He prepareth rain for the earth ; He maketh 
grass to grow upon the mountain. 
He maketh peace in thy borders^ andfilleth them with the finest, of the wheat. 
He casteth forth His ice like morsels; who can stand before His cold? 
He sendeth out His word, aud melteth them ; He causeth His wind to bhw^ and 
the waters flow. 
Praise ye the Lord ; praise Him in the heights ; 

Praise ye Him all His artels ; praise ye Him all His hosts ; 
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Praise ye Him sun and moon ; praise Him all ye stars of light. 

Mountains and all hills ; fruitful trees and all cedars ; 
Beasts and all cattle ; creeping things and flying fowl ; 

Kings of the earth and all people ; princes and all judges of the earth; 
Both young men and maidens, old men and children : 

Let them praise the name of the Lord^for His name alone is excellent, and His 
glory is above the earth and heaven. 

VL PRAYER AND RESPONSE. 

(By Superintendent and School.) 

a 

OUR Heavenly Father, it is Thy loving-kindness that guides the seasons, each in 
turn serving Thy wise will. We rejoice in the new life singing and blooming 
all about us. May our hearts feel a fresh impulse to goodness, and our thoughts 
grow up into beautiful expression, as we see these tokens about us 1 Thou hast made 
this world for noble ends : help us to work out the duty appointed to each one, 
with joy and fadeless hope. We would remember that upholding all this glory and 
majesty of the universe are Thy truth and love. To that eternal truth make us more 
^ithful ; to that ceaseless love make us more loyal. May the mind of Jesus be ours, 
enabling us to see Thee in lily and sparrow and nature's laws ; may his spirit help 
us more and more to be kind to all created things, and to trust Him who doeth 
all things well. Amen. 



RESPONSE AFTER PRAYER. 

The School will remain seated, and sing at once on the striking of the Piano^ continuing from 
the prayer without interruption. 

John Adcock. 
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1. Hear u3t Heavenly Fa - ther t Thou whose gen - tie care Tends the young and 

2. Par - don our of-fen-ces; Guard us from all ill; Make us, like true 
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fee-ble, Hear oar sim- pie prayer! Hear our prayer 1 Fa - ther, hear 1 
chil-dren. Love Thy ho-ly will. Hear our prayer I Fa - ther, heart 




Vn. CABOL OR HYMN. 



Vm. ADDRESSES, BEOTTATIONS, OB OTHER 



IX. CAROL OR HTMN. 



Z. ADDRESSES, RECITATIONS, OR OTHER 
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ZI. CAROL OR HYMN. 



XEL CLOSING SERVICB. 



fiBxbttA Service or El)anltS0i6in0* 



L INTaODUCTOBY BEADING. 

{By SupirintendetU or Pasior,) 

FOR the sweetness of the Spring, 
For the flowerets blossoming. 
Birds that in the dawning sing, — 
Hallowed be Thy name ! 

For the Autumn's bounteous yield, 
For the golden harvest-field, 
For the Winter's snowy shield,— 
Hallowed be Thy name! 

For Thy Spirit's inward token, 
For the word by prophet spoken, 
For the bonds that thou hast broken,-* 
Hallowed be Thy name ! 

For the faith that will not qtxail. 
For the love that cannot fail, 
For the truth that shall prevail, — 
Hallowed be Thy name 1 

n. SENTENCES. 

THE eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Lord ; and Thou givest them their meat 
in due season. 
Thou openest Thine hand ; and fiUest all things living with plenteousness. 
The Lord is righteous in all His ways ; and holy in all His works. 
The Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon Him ; yea, all such as call upon 
Him faithfully. 
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HL CAROL OR HYMN. 

17. PRAYER. 

{By Superintendent and School,) 

OTHOU who leadest the seasons in their beautiful order, to Thee we give 
our songs and thanksgiving. Thy wisdom and love appear in the harvest 
days, fulfilling Thy laws. The furrows of the field have declared Thy faithfiilness, 
and the hillsides have told of Thy loving-kindness. Day. unto day has uttered 
speech, and the changing heavens have shown forth Thy glory. In all this we 
would find lessons for our daily living. Thou preparest still waters and green 
pastures for the sorrowing; Thou art the guardian of all the life we see in our 
homes and in the world; Thou keepest forever sure the sowing and reaping of 
character ; Thou rulest for good the sunshine and the shadow of the years. May 
we feel confident that all things work together for good to them that love Thee ! 
May the spirit of the Christ enlighten our minds until we prove good soil for the 
words he has spoken 1 Help us to bear precious fruits of faith, hope, and love. 
In the morning of life and at all times may we gather the sheaves of peace and 
good-will, and so help on the harvest day of the kingdom of righteousness. Amen. 

y. CAROL OR HYMN. 

VI. RESPONSIVE READING AND SINGING. 

PRAISE ye the Lord. Praise ye the Lord from the heavens : praise Him in 
the heights. 
Praise ye Him all His angels ; praise ye Him all His hosts. 
Praise ye Him, sun and moon ; praise Him, all ye stars of light. 

Praise Him, ye heavens of heavens, and ye waters that be above the heavens. 
Let them praise the name of the Lord ; for He commanded, and they were created. 
He hath also established them for ever and ever; He hath made a decree which 
shall not pets s. 
Praise the Lord from the earth, ye dragons and all deeps ; 

Fire and hail; snow and vapor; stormy wind fulfilling His word ^ 
Mountains and all hills ; fruitful trees and all cedars ; 
Beasts and all cattle ; creeping things and flying fowl ; 
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Kings of the earth and all people ; princes and all judges of the earth ; 

Both young men and maidens ; old men and children : 
Let them praise the name of the Lord ; for His name alone is excellent^ His glory 
is above the earth and heaven. 

Superintendent: 

Lord of the Harvest, Thee we hail ! 
Thine ancient promise doth not fail ; 
The varying seasons haste their round : 
With goodness all our years are crowned. 



School sings. 
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Yes, bless His name for har - vest joys On 



Now everywhere Thy liberal hand 
Bestows new plenty o'er the land ; 
Now sounds of music fill the air. 
As homeward all their treasures bear. 

All sing. God be thanked, etc. 
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so HARVEST SERVICE OR THANKSGIVING. 

Lord of the Harvest, all is Thine, — 
The rains that, fall ; the suns that shine ; 
The seed once hidden in the ground ; 
The skill that makes our fruits abound. 

All sing. God be thanked, etc. 

New every year Thy gifts appear. 
New praises from our lips shall sound; 
Our thanks we pay this holy day ; 
O, let our hearts in tune be found 1 

All sing. God be thanked, etc. 

Vn. CAROL OB HYMN. 

Vm. ADDRESSES, RECITATIONS, OR OTHER 

IX. CAROL OR HYMN. 

X. ADDRESSES, RECITATIONS, OR OTHER EXERCISEa 

XL CAROL OR HYMN. 

Xn. CLOSING SERVICE. 



Slnniiieuiars Entice. 
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L INTBODUCTOBY SENTENCES. 
( To be said m concert,) 

Hy come let us sing praises unto God, and rejoice together in the knowledge 
of His ways ! 

Let us go into the house of the Lord, and take sweet counsel together con- 
cerning His precepts. 

Blessed be the temple that is hallowed by His name ; peace to young and old 
that enter there. 

Great peace have they that love Thy law ; and no harm shall come nigh to them 
whose hearts are early given to Thee. 

When thou saidst. Seek ye My face, my heart replied, Thy face, O Lord, will 
I seek. 



M 



n. A PSALM OF PRAISE. 
AK£ a joyful noise unto the Lord, all the earth. 

All sing. 
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Serve the Lord with gladness ; come before His presence with singing. 

Hallelujah! etc. 
Know ye that the Lord He is God : it is He that hath made us, and not we 
ourselves ; we are His people, and the sheep of His pasture. 
Hallelujah ! etc. 
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Eoter into His gates with thanksgiving, and into His courts with praise; be 
thankful unto Him, and bless His name. 
Hallelujah ! etc. 
For the Lord is good ; His mercy is everlasting, and His truth endureth to all 
generations. 

Hallelujah I etc. 

m. RESPONSIVE CANTICLK 

I WAS glad when my companions said unto me, Come, it is our holy day; 
Let us go into the house of the Lord : let us take sweet counsel together; 
Let our feet stand within His gates, and heart and voice give thanks unto Him. 
Blessed be the temple hallowed by His name : pray for peace within its walls : 
Peace to young and old that enter there, peace to every soul abiding therein. 

For friends^ and brethren's sake, I will never cease to say^ Peace be within thee / 
What though for Him who filleth heaven and earth there can be no dwelling made 
with hands ; 
What though His way is in the deep^ and His knowledge too wonderful for us, 
and before Him we are as children that cannot speak : 
Yet, touched by the altar's living glow, we learn, as an infant, to lisp His name. 

And try the wings that beat for His refuge , and flee as a bird to the mountain. 
O Lord, when we cry unto Thee from the deep, and wait for Thee as they that wait 
for the morning, 
Thou wilt have regard to our entreaty : the sigh of the lowly Thou wilt not 
despise. 
Not long, O Lord, shall we feel after Thee in these courts below; not long wilt 
Thou hearken to these faltering lips. 
Our fathers Thou hast called to Thy higher praise ; and gathered to their fathers 
must all the children be. 
Let the dead and living praise Thee, O God, above, below ; let all the generations 
praise Thee. 
Let the glorified company of the first-born, whose names are in the Book of Life: 
Let angels in the height praise Thee, who dwellest in the heavens ; 

Let Thy Church on earth praise Thee, the delight of whose wisdom is in the 
children of men. 
O House of the Lord's praise, peace be to them that love thee I 
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IV. GLORIA. 
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Glory be to the Father, who is in heaven, the High and Ho - ly One I 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shall be, world with-out end. A - men. 
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y. PRAYER. 

MOST merciful Father, Thou hast made the heavens fair above our heads, and 
the earth beautiful beneath our feet. Thou givest health to our bodies, and 
fillest our hearts with joy. We thank Thee for the year that is past ; for the support 
of every minute, and the gifts of every day ; for all the good we may have done, the 
sins we have resisted, the temptations we have overcome. We thank Thee for loving 
parents, wise teachers, and kind friends, and for all who have helped us to lead the 
good life. We thank Thee for the blessed words and heavenly example of Jesus, for 
the helps of Thy spirit, and the promises of the Gospel. We bless Thee for the 
memory of the righteous, and especially for those who were dear to us, who lived in 
faith and departed in peace. To-day, as we think of all Thy goodness and Thy 
great loving-kindness, may we resolve to do more for Thee in the year that is before 
us. Obeying Thy commandments, keeping our hearts from evil, and doing good as 
we have opportunity, may we walk always according to Thy holy will ; so that even 
while here below, heaven shall be opening to us its bliss and its glory. Amen. 



VL SELECTED HYMN. 



Sabitt of Commemoratiotu 



L XNTBODUCTOBY SEin^ENCES. 

LET us call to remembrance the multitude whom no man can number ; the holy 
and faithful of times past ; the great and good who have passed on ; those 
who in times past have wrought righteousness. 

They shall be in everlasting remembrance. Yea, blessed forever is the memory 

of the just 

n. HYMN. 

"It singeth low in Every Heart." 



m. RESPONSIVE BEADINQ AND SINOINO. 

WE give thanks for all such as have taught the way of holier life, — poets 
and seers, prophets to the people, and revealers of spiritual things, — the 
fellowship of Jesus, of every clime and in all ages. 

For all leaders of the people, friends of liberty and just laws, giving counsel by 
their understanding, and by their knowledge helpful to the people. 
All sing One Stanza. 
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1. I know not what the tu - ture hath Of mar - vel and sur - 

2. I know not where His is - lands lift Their frond-ed palms in 

3. All as God wills I who wise - ly heeds To give or to with 
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air; 
hold. 




As • sured a • lone that life and death His met - cy un - der 

I on • ly know I can - not drift Be - yond His love and 

And-know-eth more of all my needs Than all my prayers have 
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For all those who have died for country, defending her righteous cause, matching 
their high faith by heroic deed. 

For the toil and patient endurance of unnamed men and women who have stood 
£uthful in their day and generation, strengthening the cause of virtue. 

For all sages of ancient days; for those who have wrought good government 
and just laws ; for the reverent seekers of wisdom, and the singers of earth's gloxy 
and joy. 

All sing. I know not where. 

For all kind teachers and companions of past years, and for those who now 
worship Thee in the nobler service of heaven. 

For the dear ones whose memory is precious to our hearts, who having loved we 
still love, and having cherished we still cherish. 

For the soul's faith in things unseen and etemaL 

All sing. All as God wills. 



T7. RESPONSIVE BEADINO. 

THE eternal God is thy refuge, and underneath are the everlasting arms. 
Thou shaU guide me by Thy counsel^ and afterward receive me to glory. 
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil ; 

For Thou art with me^ Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me. 
For we know that if our earthly house of this tabernacle were dissolved, we have a 
building of God, a house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens. 
And there shall be no night there. 
They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more ; neither shall the sun light on 
them, nor any heat. 
And they need no candle^ neither light of the sun / for the Lord God giveth them 
light 
And there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor crying ; neither shall there be 
any more pain. 
For the former things are pcused away. 
The things which are seen are temporal. 

But the things which are not seen are eternal* 
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V. PRAYER. 

DEAR Father of all, who art endless life, power, and beauty, we thank Thee for 
all noble men and women whose lives have made the earth more beautiful ; 
for all the holy souls that reveal Thee ; for all unknown and lowly people, whose 
daily lives are offerings heroic, sweety and beautiful to Thee. We thank Thee for 
all the joy of living, for the beauty of the world we now live in ; for its sunshine 
and song ; for sleeping and waking ; for rest and play ; for the love of parents and 

« 

friends ; for the tender care of our homes ; for the protection of our country ; for 
the instruction of school and church ; for the hope of heaven. Fill our hearts with 
love, and lead us in safe and pleasant ways. Give us a better knowledge of what 
Jesus meant when he prayed that Thy kingdom might come. May we work on in 
his spirit for the good of all mankind. Amen. 



VL HYMN. 
^O Paradise, O Paradise I* 
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L INTBODnCTOBY BEADINO. 

( To be read by the Superintendent^ 

ONE Lord there is, all lords above. 
His name is Truth, his name is Lov^ 
His name is Beauty, it is Light, 
His will is everlasting Right. 

But, ah ! to wrong what is his name? 
This Lord is a Consuming Flame 
To every wrong beneath the sun : 
He is One Lord, the Holy One. . 

Lord of the Everlasting Name ; 
Truth, Beauty, Light, Consuming Flame ! 
Now do I lift my heart to Thee, 
And pray Thee, Lord, to rule in me. 



Sir John Bowring. 



n. HYMN. 



Spanish Melody. 
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(Lord, in heaven, Thy dwell - ing - place, Hear the prais • es of our race;) 

* ( And, while hear - ing, let Thy grace Dews of sweet for • give-ness pour ; ) 

Are a worth • less of - f er • ing, Till Thy bless - ing makes it more. 

. More of truth and more of might. More of love and more of light, ) 

(More of rea - son and of right, From thy pardon -ing grace he given;) 



j More of truth and more of might. More of love and more of light, 

pardon - ing CTace be given;, 
the strains the an • gels' throng Pour a - round the throne of heaven. 
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SERVICE OF TEMPERANCE. 



D.C. 
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m. RESPONSIVE BEADING. 

I BESEECH you by the mercies of God to present your bodies a living sacrifice^ 
holy, acceptable to God, which is your reasonable service. 
Whether therefore we eat, or drink, or whatsoever we do, be it all to the glory of 
God. 
Know ye not that ye are the temple of God, and that the Spirit of God dwelleth 
in you ? 
Follow righteousness, faith, charity, peace, with those that call on the Lord out of a 
pure heart. 
Be not deceived ; God is not mocked. Whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also 
reap. He that soweth to his flesh, shall of the flesh reap corruption ; and 
he that soweth to the spirit, shall of the spirit reap life everlasting. 
For the kingdom of God is not meat and drink, but righteousness, and peace, and 
joy in the Holy Spirit, 
Watch you, stand fast in the faith, quit you like men, be strong. 
No man liveth unto himself, and no man dieth unto himself. 

IV. CHORAL RESPONSE. 

MY son, if sinners entice thee, consent thou not. If they say, Come with us, 
walk not thou in the way with them; refrain thy foot from their path, 
for their feet run to evil. 
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Create in me a clean heart, O God, Renew a right 



fe 



^^ 



rm. 



I 



:^ 



SERVICE OF TEMPERANCE. 59 

Therefore remember those that are in bonds as bound with them. Bear ye one 
another's burdens, and so fulfil the law of Christ. 
Create in me a clean heart, etc. 
He that hath no rule over his own spirit is like a city that is broken down, and 
without walls. , 

Create in me a clean heart, etc. 
Woe unto them that are mighty to drink wine, and men of strength to mingle strong 
drink ; which justify the wicked for reward, and take away the righteousness 
of the righteous from him. 
Create in me a clean heart, etc. 
Woe to him that giveth his neighbor strong drink, and maketh him drunken. 

Create in me a clean heart, etc. 
But the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, long-suffering, gentleness, goodness, 
faith, meekness, temperance; against such there is no law. 
Create in me a clean heart, etc. 

V. PBAYEB. 

( To be said by all.) 

OUR Father, we are often tempted and led astray, so that we do what we 
would scorn to do in our better moments. Help us to flee the tempter's 
power, and to trust in Thee as our true helper, and the steadfast lover of our 
souls. We would not do that which is evil ; but we would be pure and upright, 
clean within, and free from stain. 

Search us, O God, and know our hearts, try us, and know our thoughts ! 

May the light of Thy truth shine upon all who are tempted and sorrowful, that 
they niay find the blessed way of peace and holiness. The Master went about 
doing good ; and we would be imitators of him, that we too may turn many to 
righteousness. 

Keep our hearts steadfastly in the righteous way, that our light may shine 
with clear, undimmed radiance, as a token of what Thou hast been to us in the 
tempted hour and in the time of weakness. We would live as those who trust in 
Thee ; and we would be touched and renewed by Thy Spirit. May Thy kingdom 
come in all the earth; and may Thy will be done in word, in thought, and in 
deed, forever. Amen. 
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SERVICE OF TEMPERANCE. 



Gborgb Heath. 



VL HTHN. 



Lowell Mason. 




1. My soul, be on 

2. Oh, watch and fi^ht 

3. Ne'er think the vie 



thy guard : 
and pray 1 
toiy won. 



Ten thou -sand foes a - rise; 
The bat • tie ne'er give o'er; 
Nor once at ease sit down: 




f f f fin 




hard 

day, 

done 



To draw thee from the skies. 
And help di - vine im * plore. 
Till thou ob - tain thy crown. 



The hosts of sin are press - ing 
Re - new it bold-ly ev - ery 
Thy ar-duous work will not be 



Vn. ADDRESSES, RECITATIONS, OB OTHER EXERCISES. 

< ■ . . ^ . . 

Vm. HYMN. 




"EXAMPLES." 

GONE are those great and good 
Who here, in peril, stood 
And raised their hymn. 
Peace to the reverend dead ! 
The light that on their head 
The passing years have shed 
Shall ne'er grow dim. 

Ye temples, that to God 
Hise where your fathers trod, 

Guard well your trust, — 
The faith that d^ed the sea, 



Tone 7 America. 

The truth that made them free, 
Their cherished purity. 
Their garnered dust 

Thou High and Holy One 
Whose care for sire and son 

All nature fillsi 
While day shall break and close, 
While night hex crescent shows, 
O, let Thy light repose 

On these our hills 1 



IZ. OLOSINO SERVICE. 
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L INTBODnCTOSY EEADINO. 
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BEAUTIFUL, our country ! 
Round thee in love we draw ; 
Thine be the grace of Freedom, ' 

The majesty of Law. " 

Be Righteousness thy sceptre, 

Justice thy diadem ; 
And on thy shining forehead 
Be Peace the crowning gem. 

We have heard with our ears, O God ; pur fathers have told us what work Thou 
didst in their days, in the times of old. 



n. HYMN. 



All sing. 
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Russian Hymn. 
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1 . O Thou whose guiding presence went before Our f ath-ers faithful on their weary way ! 

2. Now from each temple of the blest and free, A na-tion's joyous song ascends to heaven ; 
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As with Thy chosen ones, there moved of yore,The pillared fire by night, the cloud by day. 
Most gracious, ho - ly Fa-ther, un - to Thee Now let our gpratef ul prayer be gladly given. 
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SERVICE OF PATRIOTISM. 



m. RESPONSIVE BEAPHrO. 

OGIVE thanks unto the Lord, for He is good ; for His mercy endureth forever. 
O that men would praise the Lord for His goodness y and for His wonderful 
works to the children of men. 
Our Others got not this land by their sword, but Thy right hand and the light of 
Thy countenance, because Thou wast favorable unto them. 
They have gathered out of all lands ^ from the east and from the west, from the 
north and from the south. 
Whoso is wise and will observe these things, even they shall understand the loving- 
kindness of the Lord. 
The Lord reigneth; let the earth rejoice, let the multitude of the isles thereof 
rejoice. 
Blessed is the nation whose God is the Lord. The people that He hath chosen 
for His inheritance. 
Our lines have fallen to us in pleasant places ; yea, we have a goodly heritage. 
Our fathers trusted in Thee, O Lord ; they trusted, and Thou didst deliver them. 

Blessed art Thou, O land, when thy law is not slackened. 
When thou makest thy rulers righteousness, and thine officers peace. 

Righteousness exalte th a nation; but sin is a reproach to any people. 
Execute the judgment of truth and peace in your gates ; love the truth and peace* 

Thou shall call thy walls Salvation, and thy gates Praise. 
Peace be within thy walls, and prosperity within thy palaces. 

O pray for the peace of our country ; all they shall prosper who love thee. 
May all the people say. Peace be within thee. 

IV. OLOBIA. 
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Glory be to the Father who is in heaven ; the High and Ho - ly One ; 
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As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev • er shall be» world with - out end. A • men. 
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V. PRAYER. 

LORD of every heart, and Ruler of all nations, we thank Thee for Thy goodness 
and loving-kindness to us and to all men. We thank Thee for our country, 
under whose shelter and defence our homes, our schools, and our churches are pre- 
served. We thank Thee for our fathers, who rose in arms and struck off the chains 
that bound them, and made this nation free. And we remember with gratitude the 
brave men who in later times, when slavery threatened the nation's life, went forth 
from happy homes and peaceful toils into the rude tumult of war ; who dared all, 
and gave all, — even their own lives, — that liberty and the land of liberty might be 
saved. By the voices of all Thy heroes who died for truth, for freedom, and for 
their country. Thou givest us the assurance that Thou wilt freely bestow all things 
upon those who are led by the same spirit. May we follow their example, and 
become useful citizens. May we always be ready to do our part to promote the 
public good, and to make our country and the world better for our having lived 
therein. May the glorious gospel of the Prince of Peace more widely prevail ; that 
truth and justice, purity and temperance, religion and piety, m^y be established 
among us for all generations. So may the law of Christ be fulfilled, and the heav- 
enly kingdom come upon earth. Amen. 



VI. HTMN. 
** My Country, 't is of Theb." 



Sn Plemoriam Sntice. 



L INTBODnCTOBY BEADINa. 

WHAT is excellent, 
As God lives, is permanent. 
Hearts are dust ; hearts' loves remain. 
Hearts' love will meet thee again. 

Thither our weak and weary steps are tending; 

O loving Father, still with us abide 1 
Guide us toward home, where, all our wanderings ending. 

We then shall see Thee, and be satisfied. 

n. HYMN. 
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1. The King of love my Shep-herd is, Whose good-^ness fail • eth nev • er; 

2. Where streams of liv >• kig wa • ter flow My ran • som'd soul He lead - eth; 
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I noth - ing lack if I am His, And He is mine for - ev - er. 
And where the ver - dant pas • tures grow, With food ce - les - tial feed • eth. 
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IN MEMORIAM SERVICE. 
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m. ESSPONSIVE BEADINO. 

THE eternal God is thy refuge ; and underneath are the everlasting arms. 
Thou shalt guide me by Thy counsel^ and afterward receive me ta glory. 
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil : 

For Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me. 
For we know that if our earthly house of this tabernacle were dissolved, we have 
a building of God, a house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens. 
And there shall be no night there. 
They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more ; neither shall the sun light on 
them, nor any heat. 
And they need no candle, neither light of the sun; for the Lord God give th them 
light 
And there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor crying ; neither shall there 
be any more pain. , 
For the former things are passed away. 
The things which are seen are temporal. 

But the things which are not seen are eternal. 

IV. HYMN. 
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4. And SO, through all the length of days, Thy good -ness fail- eth nev - er; 




Thy rod and staff my com - fort still, Thy hand of love to guide me. 
Good Shep-herd, may I sing Thy praise With - in Thy house for - ev - er I 
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IN MEMORIAM SERVICE. 



V. BEADINO BY SUPEBINTENDENT. 
[Matt. xix. 13-15, and xviii. 1-5, and verse 10; or, Rev. xiv. 13, and xxi. 1-4.] 

VL PBAYEB. 

OGOD of love, in Thy hand is our life. Thou doest all things well. In love 
Thou didst create us ; in love Thou dost preserve us ; and in equal love 
Thou appointest for each one of us the day of his death. In Thy mercy Thou hast 
taken one who was dear to us : may we say from our hearts. Thy will be done ! We 
thank Thee for the sweet memory of blessings which are for a time withdrawn from 
us, and for the immortal hope which no earthly loss can ever darken. Comfort us 
with holy thoughts of our heavenly home. Knowing that Thou art God, may our 
complaining cease. Give to each one of us the gracious spirit of Thy Son, that 
amid all the changes of life we may be Thy loving and obedient children. Keep 
us from falling, and at length present us blameless in the presence of Thy gloiy, 
with exceeding joy. 

So pray we, as followers of Jesus. Amen. 
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Vn. CHANT. 




Blessed are the 
Blessed are 
Father in heaven, help 



pure in heart; for they shall see God. 

they that mourn ; for they shall be com-fort - ed. 
us to say, Thy bless - ed will be done! 



Sktlbitt of Conjsecratton or CfjrijStenms if^ CfiilDretu 

(From M. J. Savage's "Minister's Handbook.") 



[For this Service, choose some Sunday in May or June, after floweit are plenty. Let the 
Sunday-school children take a prominent part. As far as possible, have all the children bom 
into the households of the church during the year presented by their parents or guardians. 
Let them be grouped about the Minister, or in front of the pidpit, while the Sunday-school 
children or the choir sing an appropriate hymn.] 

75^ Minister shall read or say : 

AND Jesus took a child, and set him in the midst of them. And when he had 
taken him in his arms, he said : Whosoever shall receive one such little child 
in my name, receiveth me. And whosoever shall receive me, receiveth not me, but 
Him that sent me. 

Take heed that ye despise not one of these little ones ; for I say unto you, that 
in heaven their angels do always behold the face of my Father, who is in heaven. 

The little ones have come into the midst of life's duties and dangers; they 
should, therefore, be received into arms of loving welcome and tender care. 

It is a most serious responsibility ; let us be earnestly ready to do all we can 
to make their lives a blessing both to themselves and to others. 

With these most serious thoughts in mind, and in accordance with the spirit and 
the truths of the religion which we profess, we are about to consecrate these chil- 
dren of ours to the love and service of our Heavenly Father. In their tiny hands, 
they hold the future ; and that future will be good or evil as they shall make it. 
We consecrate them, then, to purity and truth, believing that thus only can they 
attain to the highest happiness and well-being for themselves, and be of the noblest 
service to others. 

This water with which we touch their foreheads is the fitting symbol of a pure 
heart and a clean life. These flowers which we bestow upon them are appropriate 
tokens and emHems of the unfolding graces of a noble life and the fragrance of 
good deeds. 



68 SERVICE OF CONSECRATION OR CHRISTENING FOR CHILDREN. 

You, then, as the parents and guardians of these children, do solemnly promise 
and engage that, to the best of your ability, you will instruct and train them in the 
principles of all right living; that you will help them to be fearless, impartial, 
and reverent seekers after truth ; and that you will endeavor to set them such an 
example as they may safely follow. 

Answer. — We do. 

Then, naming each child in turn, while touching its forehead with water, the 
Minister shall say : — 

, in the use of this water, an emblem of purity, and the gift of these 

flowers, a symbol of the unfolding of a beautiful life, I consecrate you to God and 
to His truth ; and I pray that the blessing of Heaven may rest upon you, and that 
the influences of the Divine Spirit may restrain you, guide you, and keep you 
forever. Amen. 

PRAYER. 

[To each child, after the formula of consecration, the minister gives a bunch of floWers, 
which it is recommended shall be preserved as a memento of the service. This service is 
intended to be a part of longer exercises, in which carols and hymns are used.] 



CLOSING SERVICES. 
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NUMBER ONE. 

THE LORD'S PRAYER. 

(Repeated iy all,) 

UR Father, who art in heaven : Hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 
bread. And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation ; but deliver us from evil. For Thine is the king- 
dom, and the power, and the gloiy, for ever and ever. Amen. 

BENEDICTION. 

Superintendent. 

THE <Lord preserve our going out and our coming in, from this time forth and 
even forevermore. 




All sing, p 
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Let the words of my mouth and the med - i • ta-tions of my heart be ac- 
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cept-a - ble in Thy sight, O Lord, my Strength and my Re - deem-er. A - men. 
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NUMBER TWO. 



BENEDICTION. {Respansm.) 

IT is our holy day : we have taken sweet counsel together. 
Heart and voice give thanks unto the Lord, 
Peace to young and old that enter here. 

Pecue to every soul herein. 
The Lord doth bless us and keep us ; the Lord maketh His face to shine upon us. 



All sing. 
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All glo - ry be 



to God most high, The high and ho • ly Fa • ther. 
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And was in the be - gin - ning. 



Superintendent. 
The Lord lift the light of His countenance upon us and give us peace. 
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All sing. 
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CLOSING SERVICES 



NUMBER THREE. 



THE LOBD'S PRAYER. 



Dr. Lowell Mason. 
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Fa-therwho art in heaven, hal-low-ed 
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be Thy name. Thy kingdom come. 
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in heaven. Give us this day 



our dai-ly bread ; 
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cres. 




f 



/^ f t f 



J I JMj I J 



^ 



P 



/^ 



t 



i 



"# — m 
kingdom^and the power, and the glo-ry, 



S 



^ 



^b-^* — L L L - U I- 




£i 



r 

for ev-er and ev 



^ 



.52- 



.C2- 



ig 



i2L 



4 



er. 



■«- 



A - MEN. 



-ffl- 



II 



n— t 



All sing. 
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W. H. Lyon. 
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Superintendent. 

The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil ; He shall preserve thy sOul. 
All sing. 
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The Lord is the strength of my life ; 
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The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in, from this time forth 

and even forevermore. 

All sing. 
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CLOSING SERVICES 



NUMBER FOUR. 
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1. Come, bro - thers, let us go! Our 

2. Come, bro - thers, let us go I Nor 

3. The strong be quick to raise The 
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er when they fall; 
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And be the way or bright or dark, He jour - neys at our side. 

But help each oth - er broth - er - ly, — God guards us round a - bout. 

In love and peace and qui - et go : God's bless • ing keep us all. 




PRAYER. 

IT is our holy day : we have taken sweet counsel together : 
Heart and voice give thanks unto the Lord. 
Peace to young and old that enter here : 

Peace to every soul herein. 
The Lord doth bless us and keep us ; the Lord maketh His face to shine upon us. 
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All sing. 
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Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done on earth 
And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive them 
For Thine is the kingdom and the power ) 
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CLOSING SERVICES. 



NUMBER FIVE. 



L SELECTED HYMN. 
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n. BENEDICTION. 

OW may the peace of God rule in our hearts. 
All sing. 
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He shall be our guide forevermore. 

All sing. Heart and voice, etc. 

May the kingdom of God come in all the earth, and His will be done here as in 
heaven. 

All sing. 
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HYMNS AND SONGS. 



Welcome I Welcome I 



(/ 



Gfbmah Air. 




1. Welcome, welcome is the greeting Which this day we give our friends j Joy-ous, 

2. Love is still our richest treas-ure, Cast-ing out each earth-bom fear ; Let the 

3. Like the sun, our feelings glowing, Clothe these hap-py hours in light ; Like the 

4. Shin-ing truth and heavenly glad-ness, Quicken ev - *ry soul with love, Gild the 
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joy - ous is the meet - Ing Which their kind - ly presence lends, 

smile of so - cisU pleas - ure Beam on all who gath-er here, 

sun, when we are go - ing Let us leave a radiance bright, 

twi - light hour of sad - ness With a ra - diance from a - bove. 
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Chorus. 
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Hands of cheer and hearts sincere, 
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Find we in our comrades here, 
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In the right - eous way. 
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Father, we Love to Meet, 



Elizabeth Parson. 



Spanish Melody. Adapted by F. W. Turner. 




1. Fa-ther, we love to meet On this Thy ho - ly day; We wor-ship at Thy feet 

2. We lis • ten to Thy word On this Thy ho - ly day ; Bless all that we have heard 
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On this Thy ho - ly day ; Thou ten - der, heavenly friend, To Thee our 
On this Thy ho - ly day ; Go with us when we part, And to each 
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prayers as - cend ; O'er our young spir - its bend, On this Thy ho - ly day. 

youth - f ul heart Thy sav - ing grace im - part On this Thy ho • ly day. 
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Wm. H. Baldwin. 
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To Thee, O God. 
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G. J. Webb. 
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1. To Thee, O God, we of - fer Our joy-ful songs of praise; To Thee, the bounteous 

2. Oh, give these teachers courage To bold-ly face all sin 1 Help them to spread the 
3. Guard thou the young, we pray thee, From sin and error's ways ; Show them the path of 
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To Thee, O Qod — (Concluded.) 
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Giv - er, And Guardian of our days, 
gos - pel, Till all are gathered in. 
du - ty, And guide them all their days. 



A - gain we meet to thank Thee, To 
That faith we cher-ish deep - ly, May 
May youth and age so serve Thee, Thou 
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raise our lov • ing prayer : Our hearts are filled with gladness For Thy most tender care, 
we with zeal im - part 1 Oh, plant its liv - ing pow - er In ev -*ry beat-ing heart ! 
God of watchful love, That all, when life is end - ed, Shall dwell with Thee a-bove. 
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Thou One in All. 



S. C. Beach. 



Schumann. 




1. Thou One in all, Thou All in one 1 Source of the grace that crowns our days I 

2. We bless Thee for the life that flows, A pulse in ev - Vy grain of sand, 

3. Be Thine to give and ours to own The truth that sets Thy chil - dren free. 
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For all Thy gifts 'neath cloud or sun, • We lift to Thee our grate-ful praise. 

A beau-ty in the blush -ing rose, A thought and deed in brain and hand. 

The law that binds us to Thy throne. The love that makes us one with Thee. 
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Oh, Bless Us, Heavenly Father. 
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To seek Thy heav'n- ly wis - dom, And bow be - fore Thy feet. 
That peace which pass - eth knowl - edge, Of those that fear the Lord. 
And may Thy spir - it guide us, In all that we shall do. 
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Chorus. 




Oh hear 



us, oh hear 
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And give us light di - vine, 
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6 The Deep-toned Bell is Calling Us. 

Allegretto. German. 



fn i j J' J' J' l J' J JUw j j i j ^ 



1. The deep-toned bell is call • ing us I Chil - dren, hith - er come ! 

2. A • gain its joy - f ul peal - ing sweet, Chil - dren, hith • er come ! 
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Wher - e'er you wan - der, hap - py ones, Hith - er, hith - er come 1 
In • vites us in our school to meet, Hith - er, hith - er come! 
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Lo! now a sweet and deep 
And while its ech - oed mu 



I fniUmi 



er peal Soft - ly on the heart doth steal, 
sic rings, Ev - 'ry heart pure in-cense brings. 
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The deep • toned bell is call - ing us t Come, nor long - er roam. 
The deep - toned bell is call - ing us I Come, nor long - er roam. 
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1. O sweet 

2. The day 

3. O sweet 



The Sunday Bells. 
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Sun - day bells I 
we love best I 
Sun - day rest! 



A mes - sage 
The bright -est 
The gift of 



of mu - si - cal 
and best of the 
our Fa - ther in 





chim • ing Ye bring 
sev • en, The pearl 
heav •en; A her 



LVrl^- J' J 



tz 



^ 



m 



us from God, . . . and we know . . what you 
of the week, . . . and the light ... of our 

aid sent down . . . from the home ... far a - 
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say ; . . . Now ris - ing, now fall - ing. So tune-f ul - ly call - ing His 
way; • • . We hold it a treas - ure. And count it a pleas • ure, To 
way, . . . With peace for the wea - ry, And joy for the area - ry, Then, 
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The Sunday Bells — {Concluded.^ 
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dren to seek Him, and praise Him 

come its dawn - ing, and praise Him 
let us thank Him, and praise Him 



to - day. 
to - day. 
to - day. 
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8 Lord, before Thy Presence Come. 

John Taylor. Arr. from Gottschalk. 




I. Lord, be - fore Thy pres-ence come. Bow we down with ho - ly fear: 

2. Wand*ring thoughts and Ian - guid powers Come not where de - vo - tion kneels ; 

3. At the por •■ tals of Thine house, We re - sign our earth-bom cares : 
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Call our err - ing foot-steps home, l^et us feel that Thou art near. 
Let the soul ex - pand her stores. Glow - ing with the joy she feels. 
Ho - bier thoughts our souls en - gross. Songs of praise and fer - vent prayers. 
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The Sunday Bells are Calling. 



Samuel Sebastian Wesley. 
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1. The Sun - day bells are call - ing A - way from street and home; 

2. For life and health and shel - t( /, Thou sena'st us night and day, 
3. Thanks, too, for shame and sor - row When- e'er we choose the wrong, 
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Once more to Thee, O Fa - ther, With thank-ful hearts we come : 
The kind - ness of our teach - ers, The glad-ness of our play ; 
For bright and hap - py spir - its *Mid 
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ty brave and strong. 
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For all Thy count-less bless - ings We praise Thy ho - ly name, 
For all the dear af • fee • tion Of par - ents, broth-ers, friends, 
For the sweet hope of heav - en That meets us at the last. 
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After last verse* 
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And own Thy love un- chang 
To Him our thanks we ren 
When earth-ly tasks are end 



ing, Thro' days and years the same. 

der, Who these and all things sends. 

ed. And earth-ly days are past. 
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Guide Us. 



(GERMANY.) 



Beethoven. 
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1. Ere to the world a - gain we go, Its pleas - ures, cares, and 

2. May the great truths we here have heard, The les - sons of Thy 

3. Oh, may the in • fluence of this day Long as our mem • 'ry 
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die show, 
ly word, 
us stay ; 



Thy grace once more, 
Dwell in our in 

And as an an 
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O God t we 
most bos - oms 
gel guar - dian 
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crave, 

deep, 

prove. 
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From 

And 

To 
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fol • ly and 
all our souls 
guide us to 
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from sin, 
from er 
our home 
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save, 
keep, 
bove. 
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strong in the Living God. 



W. p. TiLDEN. 



(TILDEN.) 



E. H. Bailey. 
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1. Strong in the liv .- ing 

2. May the quick word of 

3. So may we o - ver - come 
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God, Strong for His work and word, 
God, By which the true have trod 
All wrong in heart, in home. 
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Be ev - Ty 
In vir - tue 
In coun - try 
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heart; Strong for the 
strong, A - bide in 
dear; Loy • al to 



true and right, 
us with pow'r, 
truth and love. 
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Strong for the 
Guid - ing in 
May we our 
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ev 
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- tian fight. Strong with ce - les • 

- *ry hour, Mak - ing each soul 
hooa prove, Trust - ing i*i^— God 
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tial might To do our part, 
a tow*r 'Gainst Sin and Wrong, 
a - bove With heart sin - cere. 
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Parting Hymn of Praise. 
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J. Ellerton. 
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E. J. Hopkins. 



1 ^^ 



2E 



1. Fa - ther, a - gain to Thy dear name we raise 

2. Grant us Thy peace up - on our homeward way ; 

3. Grant . tis Thy peace through-out our earth-ly life, 



to^nrt; 
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With one ac • 
With Thee be - 
Our balm in 
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Parting Hymn of Praise — {Concluded.) 
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part - ing hymn of 
Thee shall end, the 
and our stay in 
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praise; We stand to bless Thee 
da^; Guard Thou the lips from 
stnfe; Then, when Thy voice shall 
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ere our wor-ship cease, Then, low - ly kneel - ing, wait Thy word of peace, 
sin, the hearts from shame. That in this house have called up • on Thy name, 
bid our con-flict cease, Call us, O Lord, to Thine e - ter - nal peace I 
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Life is not a Fleeting Shadow. 



R. H. Clouston. 






1. Life is not a fleet - l.ig shad - ow, 

2. Life is ours for faith - fuT la • bor 
J. Wak-ing ev - 'ry morn to du - ty, 



Or a wave up - on the beach; 
Of the hand or of the thought ; 
Ere its hours shall pass a - way 
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Though our days be swift, yet last - ing Is the stamp we give to each. 
Ev - 'ry hour and ev - *ry mo - ment Is with liv - ing mean -ing fraught. 
Let some act of love and serv - ice Mark it as a ho - ly day. 
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Joyous. 



On our Way Rejoicins:. 




1. On 

2. If 

3. On 



our way re - i< 
2. If with hon • est • heart - e 
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ig, As we home-ward move, Hear-ken to our 
a Love for God and man, Day by day Thou 

go ; Conquer'd hath our 
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prais • es, O Thou God of 
nnd us Do • ing what we 
lead • er, Vanquish'd is our 
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love ! Is there grief or sad - ness ? Thine it 

can, — Thou who giv*st the seed - time Wilt give 

foe I Lov - ing cheer a - round us. Cheer • f ul 



\frsxT'. 




can - not be ! Is our sky be • cloud • ed ? Clouds are not from Thee I 

large in • crease. Crown the head with bless - ings, Fill the heart with peace, 
love with • in. Faith's good bat-tie fight - ing, Vict - 'ry we shall win I 
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Chorus. 
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On our way re 
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we home - ward 

At 
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After last verse. 
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Hear - ken to our prais • es, O Thou God of love I A - men. 
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15 Father, Our Prayer we Offer. 

Anonymous. Alt. 
Andantino. ■ 
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1. Fa - ther, our prayer we of - fer: 

2. Not al - ways in green pas - tures 

3. Not al - ways by .still wa - ters 

4. Give strength in hours of weak - ness. 



Not ease we ask of Thee, But 

We ask our way to be, But 

We would in qui - et stay, But 

In wan - dering be our Guide ; In 
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strength that we may ev - er 

steep and rug - ged path - ways 
smite the liv - ing foun - tains 

tri - al, fail - ure, dan - ger, 
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Live on 

To tread 

From rocks 

O, be 



cour - a 
re - joic 
a - long 
Thou at 



geous 
ing 
our 
our 



way. 
side. 
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Chorus. 
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Vic - to - ri - ous and glo - ri - ous The faith - f ul life shall ev - er be I 
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Vic - to - ri - ous and glo - ri - ous. Thy truth shall make us free 1 
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From Unity Services and Songs. Used by permission. 
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Pow^r to the Faint. 



James Freeman Clarke. 



(BERLIN.) 



Mendelssohn. 
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1. Fa • ther, to us Thy chil • dren, hum-bly kneel-lng, Con- scious of 

2. That we may con - quer base de - sire and pas - sion» That we may 

3. Let all Thy good - ness by our minds be seen, Let all Thy 

J. 
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weakness, ignorance, sin, and shame, Give such a force of ho - ly thought and 
rise from self-ish thought and will, O'er • come the world's al - lurement, threat, and 
mer - cy on our souls be sealed : Lord, if Thou wilt. Thy power can make us 
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to 



glo - ri - fy Thy name, 
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feel - ing. That we may live 

fash - ion. Walk hum - bly, gent - ly, lean - ing oh Thee still. 

ph, speak the word. Thy ser - vants shall be healed 1 
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Suppliant, lol Thy Children Bend. 



*i 



MOZAXT. 
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1. Sup -pliant, lol Thy chil • dren bend. Fa - ther, for Thy bless -ing now: 

2. With the peace Thy word im - parts Be the taught and teach - er blest ; 
'^. Pour in - to eacn long - ing mind Light and knowledge from a - bove; 




Suppliant, lol Thy Children Bend — {Concluded.) 
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Thou canst teach us, ^uide, de - fend ; We are weak ; al - migh - ty Thou. 

In their lives and in their hearts, Fa - ther, be Thy laws im-press'd. 
Char - i - ty for all man - kmd, -- Trust-ing faith, en - dur - ing love. 
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Evening. 

(EVENING PRAYER.) 
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1. The hours of day 

2. For all Thy count • 

3. For all the dear 

4. But these, O Lord, 



r^ Jr 



are o - ver, 
less bless - ings 
af • fee - tion 
can show us 



The eve - ning calls us home ; 

We praise Thy ho - ly name, 

Of pa ' rents, broth - ers, friends. 

Thy good - ness but in part; 





Once more to Thee, O Fa . ther, With thank-ful hearts we come. 
And own Thy love un . Chang -ing Through days and years the same. 

To Him our thanks we ren - der Who these and all things sends. 

Thy love would lead us on • ward To know Thee as Thou art. 
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More Love to Thee. 



£. H. Bailey. 
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1. More 

2. Once 
3- Then 
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love, O 
earth - ly 
shall my 



God,- 
joy 
lat 



to Thee, More 
I craved, Sought 
est breath Whis 
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love to Thee I 
peace and rest; 
per Thy praise ; 
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Hear Thou the prayer 
Now Thee a - lone 
This be the part 



^m 



j£ 



i 



^ 



I raise 
I seek : 
ing cry 
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On 

Give 

My 



bend - ed kneel 
what is best, 
heart shall raise. 
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This is my earn - est plea, — More love, O God, to Thee, 

This all my prayer shall be, — More love, O God, to Thee, 

This its pe - ti - tion be,— More love, O God, to Thee, 
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More 



love, O God, to Thee, More love to Thee I 
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Just for To-day. 



£. R. WiLBERFORCE. 



H. R. Palmxr. 
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1. Lord, for 

2. Let me 

3. And if 



to • mor • row and 
no wrong or i • 

to - day this life 



its needs I do not 

die word Un - think - ing 
of mine Should ebb a 
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pray; 

say; 

way, 
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Keep me, my God, from stain of sin, Just for 

Set Thou a seal up - on my lips Through all 

Give me Thy sac - ra - ment di • vine, Fa • ther, 

1 



to - day. 
to - day. 
to - day. 
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Help me to la - bor earn - est - ly. And 

Let me in sea - son, Lord, be grave, In 

So for to - mor - row and its needs I 



du - ly 
sea • son 
do not 



pray; 

gay; 
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rail. 
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Let 
Let 
StiU 



me 

me 

keep 



be kind in 
be faith - f ul 
me, guide me, 



word and deed. Fa - ther, to 

to Thy grace, Dear Lord, to 

love me. Lord, Through each to 



day. 
day. 
day. 
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Holy Spirit Blest* 



( ANTHEM. ) 



Cherub INI. 




Ho - ly Spir - it, hear our pray*rl Hear us I Hear us I Ho - ly Spir-.t, 



w,H!' fin 



f X X 



m 



T 



m 



j)^^' i i 



mf 




t 



ZL 



ibi^ 



i 



t=t 



t=x 



•»— »- 



s 



9- 



hear us I Ho - ly Spir- it, hear our prayV! 



Ho - ly Spir • it, 
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X X 




hear ! Thou of all con - sol . ers best, En-ter thou the trou • bled breast»Give us 
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Instrument. 




thy ce - les • tial rest. O hear I O hear t Thou Spir - it blest. 




Holy Spirit Blest — (^Concluded.) 
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Ho-ly Spir-it blest I 
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Ho - ly Spir - it bleat I 
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Sweet Hour of Prayer. 

W. W. Walford. W. B. Bradbury. 
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1. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! That calls me from a world of care, 

2. Sweet hour of prayer 1 sweet hour of prayer ! Thy wings shall my pe - ti - tion bear 

). c. And oft es-caped the temp- ter's snare, By thy re - turn, sweet hour of prayer. 

1 11 cast on Him my ev - Vy care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer ! 
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Fine. 
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And bids me at my Fa-ther's throne Make all my wants and wish - es known I 

To Him whose truth and faith - f ul - ness En • gage the wait - ing soul to bless ; 

And oft es - caped the tempt - er's snare. By thy re - turn, sweet hour of prayer. 

Ill cast on Him my ev • 'ry care. And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer 1 
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In sea - sons of dis - tress and grief My soul has of - ten found re - lief, 
And since He bids me seek His face, Be • lieve His word and trust His grace, 
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23 Qod, that Madest Earth and Heaven. 

Heber and Whately. Edward John Hopkins. 
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1. God, that mad - est 

2. Guard us wak - ing, 
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earth and heav • en. Dark 
guard us sleep -ing, And 



ness and 
when we 
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Who the day for toil hast giv - en, 
May we in Thy might - y keep- ing. 
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For rest the 
All peace - f ul 



-^- 



-» — 

night; 
Ue. 
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May Thine an - gel guards de - fend us, Slumber sweet Thy mer- cy send us. 
When the last dread call shall wake us» Do not Thou, our God, tor-sake us. 
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Ho - ly dreams and hopes at tend us, This live-long ni^ht 

But to reign in glo • ry take us, With Thee on high. A 
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Nearer, My Qod, to Thee! 



Sarah F. Adams. 



(BETHANY.) 



Lowell Mason 



i4^ U: y^H'ix^'j: i i 1^' U: ' 



& 



-& 



1. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee; 

2. Tho* like a wan-der-er, The sun gone down, 

3. There let the way appear Steps un - to heav'n : 

4. Then, with my waking thoughts Bright with Thy praise, 

5. Or if on joy - f ul wing Cleav-ing the sky, 



E'en tho* it be a cross 
Darkness be o - ver me, 
All that Thou sendest me 
Out of my sto - ny griefs 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
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That 
My 
In 

Beth 
Up - 



rais - eth me, 

rest a stone ; 

mer-cy given; 

el ni raise ; 

wards I fly. 



Still all 

Yet in 

An • gels 

So by 

Still all 



my song shall be, 
my dreams I 'd be 
to beck - on me 
my woes to be 
my song shall be, 



Near - er, 
Near - er, 
Near - er, 
Near - er, 
Near - er. 
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my 
my 
my 
my 
my 
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^^ 



God, to Thee, Near • er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee. 
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Chas. G. Ames. 
Andante. 



Hear Us To-day. 



Howard M. Dow. 



^ 
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1. Fa - ther 

2. Fa - ther 

3. Fa - ther 



in heav - en, 
in heav - en, 
in heav - en, 



r 

hear 
hear 
hear 



r 

us 
us 
us 



p 



)^^ 



to - day; . 
to - day; . 
to - day; . 
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Hal - low'd Thy 
Hal - low'd Thy 
Hal - low'd Thy 
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name 
name 
name 



be; 


hear 


us 


be; 


hear 


us 


be; 


hear 


us 
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we pray I . . 
we pray ! . . 
we "pray I . . 
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O, 
Giv 

Lead 



let 
er 
us 



^^ 
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M^n ^ 1 



Thy king-dom come 1 
of dai - ly food, 
in paths of right, 



O, 
Foun 
Save 



let Thy will be done, 
tain of truth and good, 
us from sin and plight, 
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By all be - low the sun. 

Be all our hearts im - bued 

King of all love and might. 



As 

With 

Glo 



m the 
love like 
rious for 
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skies I 
Thine I 
aye ! 



^ ^ 



^ 




26 



Father, Lead Me Day by Day, 



John Page Hopps. 



John B. Dykbi. 
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Si 
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1. Fa - ther, lead me day By day, Ev - er in Thine own sweet way. 

2. YkThen in dan - ger make me brave, Know-ing that Thy hand can save ; 

3. Tho* my task un - wel - come be. May I press on stur - di - ly ; 
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Teach me to be pure and true, Show me what I ought to do. 
When I *m tempt-ed to do wrong, Make me stead-fast, wise, and strong. 
Let Thy grace my heart con - trol, Guard the child-hood of my soul. 
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The Lord's Prayer. 



a: 



-OL 



Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed" 

Give us this day our 

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver 



-<5»- 



i 



be 
dai 
us 



? 



Thy 
from 



P 



Tallis. 



^ 



name. 

bread. 

evil : 
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earth as it is in heaven. 



i 



Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done on 

And forgive us our debts, as we for - give our debtors. 

For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and xYiq glory, for ever and ever. A • men. 
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Heavenly JShepherd, True and Holy. 



^. ^u\ jn'jiiJlJ I .": j'N'n 



JoHNT B. Dykes. 



I. Heavenly Shepherd, true and ho - ly, 

a. We are Thine ; do Thou be - friend us, 

3. Nev - er from Thy pas-ture rov - ing, 

4. Then, within Thy fold e - ter - nsJ, 



r 



i 



Hear, oh, hear us while we pray I 
Be the guardian of our way ; 
Save us from all sin, we prayl 
Let us find a rest- ing place,^~ 



k'lrrfrif i fj/firifr^Mp ^ 
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After last verse. 




Let Thy children,' weak and low - ly 
rh - - - - 



Be Thy care in life's young day. 
Seek us when we go a - stray. 



Keep Tny flock, from sin de-fend us ; 

Let Thy ten-der-ness, so lov - ine, 

Feed in pastures ev • er ver - nal, Drink the riv-ers of Thy graice. A - men. 



Keep us in life's doubtful way. 
~ ■ ik ■ ■ - — 
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Hear Our Prayer. 



John Adcock. 




1. Hear us, Heav'nly Fa- ther, 

2. Par - don our of - fen- ces ; 

3. Let not sin be • guile us 



Thou whose gen-tle care Tends the young and 

Guard us from all ill ; Make us, like true 

From Thy paths to stray ; _^ But with Thy great 




fee-ble, — Hear our sim-ple pray'rl 
Love Thy ho - ly will. 



chil-dren, 
mer- cy 



Keep us night and day. 



Hear our pray'r I 
Hear our pray'r 1 
Hear our pray'r I 
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Fa - ther, hear 1 
Fa • ther, hear I 
Fa- ther, hear I 
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NicdM. 



Reginald Heber. 



John B. Dykes. 
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1, Ho - ly, ho 

2, Ho - ly, ho 

3, Ho - ly, ho 



ly, ho 
ly, ho 
ly, ho 



lyl 

yl 

ly! 
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Lord God Al - might - y I 

all the saints a - dore Thee, 

though the dark - ness hide Thee, 

. J: 
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to 



Ear - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise 
Cast - ing down their gold - en crowns a round the glass - y 
Though the eye of sin - f ul man Thy glo - ry may not 
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Thee J 

sea; 

see. 
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho 
Cher- u - bim and ser 
On - ly Thou art ho 



itJrT 
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pnim 



3hii 

ly. 



mer - ci - ful and might 
fall - ing down be - fore 
there b none be - side 



Thee, 
Thee, 
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All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth, and sky, and 
Thou who wast, and art, and ev - er - more shalt 

In • fi - nite in pow'r, in love, and pu - ri 
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sea! 
be I 
tyl 



I 



I 
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Mark Evans. 



Father, Dearest Father. 




1. Fa - ther, dear-est Fa-therl Now the sun has come, Brine-ing light and glo - ry 

2. Thou art wise and lov - ing, Thou art great and strong; Glad when we do right -ly, 

3. Fa-therGod, our Fa * theri Guide us ev - 'ry hour, Keep us safe, and shield us 




From Thy heavenly home, We, Thy lov - ing chil - dren. To Thy throne a - bovc 
Grieved when we do wrong. Hear us, ho - ly Fa - ther. As to Thee we pray. 
From temp-ta-tion*s power. So, when night re - turn - eth, Ho - lier may we be. 
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We would hjrmn Thy 
Ask - ing Thee to 
Kept from sin and 
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rais 
eep 
sor 
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es, 

us 

row. 
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We would sing 
Safe from harm 
All the near - 



Thy 
to 
er 
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Father, from Thy Throne on High. 



love. 

day. 

Thee. 

— fi_ 
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Thomas B. Pollock. 



H. Woods. 



P^M .i^rrT=H-H=T-ri 



»=^ 



I 



I. Fa - ther, from Thy throne on high, Far a - bove the bright bine sky, 

a. Chil-dren's lives may be di - vine. Lit • tie deeds of love may shine, 

3. Be Thou with us ev - Vy day. In our work and in our play, 

4. Make us brave, with-out a fear ; Make us hap • py, full of cheer. 
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Father, from Thy Throne oil High — {Conc/uded.) 
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Look on us with lov - ing eye, — Hear us, O our Fa •. therl 

Youth- f ul hearts be whol - ly Thine, — Hear us, O our Fa - ther I 

When we learn and when we pray, — Hear us, O our Fa • therl 

Sure that Thou art al - ways near, — Hear us, O our Fa -^ ther I 

g c ic c g I g ^ r r i.^r^f II 
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Hallelujah 1 



I 



From the Hebrew Ritual. 

4- 
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The Lord Al - mighty reign- eth : Hal - le - lu - jah I 



The Lord, the 
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Hal-le • lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah,^. hal-le • 
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Lord Al-migh-ty reign - eth : 
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X i X 



-a- 
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p ^ ^'j^rnhM. 






la-jah,hal-ls • lu - jah, hal-le- lu- jah, hal-Ie - lu- jah, hal-le -lu • - jaht 
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Father thy Boundless Love. 



S. D. Phelps. 



Weslkyan Tunb Book. 
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1. Fa 

2. My 

3. Give 



ther, 
fee 
me 



Thy bound 

ble faith 

a faith 



less love 
looks up, 
ful heart, 



r 

Thou 
Fa 
Faith 



«v 

ther, 

ful 



est 
to 
to 



me, 
Thee I 
Thee,— 
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Nor should I 
Grant me in 
That each de 



aught with - hold, 
dark - ness still 
part - ing day 



If ^ 



Dear Lord, from Thee ; 
Thy light to see; 

Hence - forth may see 
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In 
Help 
Some 



love my 
me mv 
work 01 



soul would bow, 
cross to bear, 
love be - gun, 
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My 

Thy 

Some 



heart ful 


. fil 


won-drous 


love 


deed of 


kind 



its vow, 
de • clare, 
ness done. 
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Some off - ring bring Thee now, 

Some song to raise, or pray*r. 

Some wand'-rer sought and won, 



Some - thing for Thee I 
Some - thing for Theel 
Some - thing for Thee! 
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35 To God on High be Thanks and 



Nicholas Decius. 



Mendelssohn. 
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To God on high, be thanks and praise. For mer - cies none can sev - er, 



^ 



I 



' cies none cai 
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Where-by no foe a hand can raise. And harm can reach us nev - er. 
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To Him with joy our hearts as - cend. The Source of peace that 

n. * * i , 
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knows n o^ end, For • ev - er and for 
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36 We Thank Thee, Father. 

, . Edward A. Horton. Arr. by Howard M. Dow. 
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1. We thank Thee, Fa - ther, For all that 's fair and bright, — Long sun -ny 

2. With songs we praise Thee ; Our thanks shall ev - er rise For Thy great 




f J 3 J I U4^ ^ I J f i \ ij: i I 



hours by day, And 
good-ness, seen In 



stars by night; For homes that hold us dear, 

earth and slues ; Through ev - 'ry path we tiread, 





Blessings through all the year I Yes, Thou art ev - er near, Car - ing for all. 
By Thy great mer - cy led, Round us each day is shed^ Love from on high. 
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Hosanna We Sing. 




I. Ho - san-na we sing, ^likethe chil - dren dear,^ In the old -' en days when Je • 
-2. Ho • san-na we sing, for God keep - eth near, And re • joi-cel. the hymns of His 



Hosanna We Sing — {Concluded.) 




SOS lived here ; He bless'd little children and smil'd on them, While they chanted their praise in Je- 
own to hear ; We know that His love will nev-er wax cold To the lambs that He feeds m His 
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ru • sa - lem. Al- le - lu - ia we sing, like the chil - dren bright With their 
earth - ly fold. Al- le • lu - ia we sing in the Church we love, Al - le - 
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ores. 
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fa - ces fair and their rai - ment white, As they fol - low their Shepherd with 
lu - ia re - sounds in the Church a - bove ; To Thy lit - tie ones, Lord, may such 
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dim, rail. 




lov 
grace 



ing eyes, Thro' the beauti-f ul val-leys of Pa - ra 
be giv*n, That we lose not our part in the song of 
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Saint Ambrose. 
Powerfully* . 



O Qod, we Praise Thee, and Confess. 

(CHORAL.) NicoLAUs Hermann. 






^ 



n\ 
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2 



1. O God, we 

2. To Thee all 

3. O ho - ly, 

4. Th*a-pos -ties* 

5. The ho - ly 



r 

con 



1 



The 



2z: 



1^ 



P rff 



praise Thee, and con - fess That Thou the on - ly 
an • gels cry a - loud ; To Thee the powers on 
ho - ly, ho - ly Lord, Whom heav*n • ly hosts o • 
glo - rious com - pa - ny. And proph - ets crowned with 

church throughout the world, O Lord, con • fess - es 
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Lord And ev - er - last - ing 

high Both cher - u • blm and se 

beyl The world is with the glo 

light, With all the mar - tyrs* no 

Thee, That Thou e - ter - nal Fa 



- ther art, By all the earth a - dored! 



ra - 

ble 
ther 
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phim Con - tin - ual - ly do 
filled Of Thy ma - jes - tic 
host, Thy con-stant praise re - 
art, Of boundless ma - jes - 
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cry,— 
sway, 
cite. 
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Douglas Walmsley. 



Maker of All Things. 

(INTEGER VITAE.) 



Flbmming. 




1. Mak-er of all things, lov-ing all Thy crea-tures, God of all good - ness, in • fi-nite in 

2. Bless Thou our purpose, consecrate our labors ; Keep us still faith - f ul to the best and 

3. Glo - ry and hon - or, thanks and ad-or-a - tion, Still will we bring, O God of men and 



Maker of All Things. 



(Concluded,) 




m 
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mer-cy, Change-less, e , ter - nal, ho - li-est, and wis - est, Hear Thou Thy chil-dren. 
tru - est ; Guide us, pro-tect us, make us not un-worthy Leam-ers of Je - sus. 
an - gels To Thee, the ho - ly, mer-ci-f ul, and mighty Fa - ther, our Fa - ther ! 
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40 Thou True Qod Alone. 

Neander, Tr. Cath. Winkworth. 



John B. Dykes. 
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I Thou true God a - lone, Great and Ho-ly One, Thou Good, no 

2. All things join with me. Earth, and sky and sea. To tell Thy 

3. Lo, the crys - tal light, Flood - ing out - er sight. Of Thy most 
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crea - ture soul can com 
prais- es and Thy fame 
stain • less sun shine here 



^^ 
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t. 



E 



pre - hend; My heart sings in me, 

a - broad ; Voic - es pure and clear, 

is mine; Ah, let me dis - cern 

r-f i f r n ^ 
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My voice praises Thee, Thou art the Lord whose won-ders nev - er end. 

Sound-ing far and near. Pro-claim how great the glo -ry of the Lo^d. 

7%^/, where -*er I turn, And see Thy pow*r thro' all Thy crea -ture shine. 
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41 Heavenly Father, 5overeigii Lord. 

Salisbury Collection. Mendelssohn. 
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1. Heaven-ly Fa - ther, sovereign Lord, Be Thy glo - rious name a - doredl 

2. Tho' un • wor ^ thy. Lord, Thine ear, Deign our hum - ble songs to hear; 

3. "^hile on earth or - dain'd to stay, Guide our foot - steps in Thy way, 
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Lord, Thy mer - cies nev - er fail; Hail, ce - les - tial good-ness, hail; 
Pur - er praise we hope to bring, When a • round Thy nirone we sing. 
Till we come to dwell with Thee, Till we all Thy glo - ry see. 
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Qod Who hath Made the Daisies. 
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E. Paxton Hood. 



Carl Reinecke. 




rnm~*m. 
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1. God who hath made the dai - sies, And ev • 'ry love - ly thing, 

2. He says tho* we are sim - pie, Tho' ig - no - rant we be, 

3. He sees the bird that wing - eth Its way o'er earth and sky, 

4. Yet sees the heart's low breath • ing. And says, well- pleas'd to see, 
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He will ac-cept our 

Suf - fer the lit - tie 

He hears the lark that 

Suf - fer the lit - tie 



prais - es, And heark- en while we sing, 

chil • dren, And let them come to me. 

sing • eth Up in the heav'n so high-, 

chil - dren, And let them come to me. 



^ 



r • g r ftg 



■t I t I t i V Mi 



r 



I 



43 



i 



Now Thank We All Our God. 

I 

Martin Rinkhart. (CHORAL.) 

Tr. by Catherine Wink worth. 
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J. Crueger. 
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1. Now thank we all our Gkxl, With heart and hands and vol 

2. Oh, may this boun - teous God Thro' all our life ^ be near 

3. All praise and thanks to God The Fa - ther now be giv 



ces: 

us, 

en. 
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Who won-drous things hath done, 

With ev - er joy - ful hearts 

The Ho - ly One who reigns 
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In whom His 
And bless - ed 
In earth and 



I 



I 






t 

f 



world re - joi 
peace to cheer 
high - est heav 
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us; 

en. 



^ 



f9- 



± 



F 



^Z- 



>^ 



te 



^ 



» 



4. 



i 



f 



^^ 



5 



Who from 
And keep 
The One 



our 
us 
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And guide 

Whom earth 



us on our way 
us wlien per -plex'd,- 
and heaven a - dore. 
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Oh, Worship the King I 



Robert Grant. 



(LYONS.) 



Haydn. 
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1. Oh, wor - ship the King, 

2. Oh, tell of His might, 

3. Thyboun- ti - ful care 

4. Frail chil - dren of dust, 



all glo - rious a - bove I Oh, grate- ful 
oh, sing of His grace, Whose robe is 
what tongue can re - cite? It breathes in 
and fee • ble as frail, In Thee do 
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His pow'r and His love I Our Shield and De • fend - er, the 

whose can • o • py space I His char - iots of wrath the deep 

it shines in the light. It streams from the hills, it de • 

nor find Thee to fail : Thy mer - cies how ten • der, how 
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An - cient of Days, Pa - vil • ion'd in splendor, and gird - ed with praise, 

thunder-clouds form. And dark is His path on the wings of the storm, 

scends to the plains. And sweet-ly dis • tils in . the dew and the rains 

firm to the end. Our Mak- er, De - fend- er, Re • deem - er, and Friend t 
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Come, Thou Almighty King I 
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(ITALIAN HYMN.) 



Charles Wesley. 



Felice Giardini. 
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Holy is the Lord our God. 

George Joseph Voglkk. 
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An - gels praise the heav'nly King, 
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Isaac Watts. 



From All that Dwell Below the Skies. 

(OLD HUNDRED.) 
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The Genevan Psalter. 
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1 . From all that dwell be - low the skies, Let the Cre - a • tor's praise a - rise ; 

2. £ - ter-nal are Thy mer-cies. Lord ; £ • ter-nal truth at - tends Thy word; 
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Let the Re-- deewr's name be^ung Thro* ey -'xy land, by ev - 'ry tongue 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. Till sims ^hallrise and set no more. 
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Ans^els Holy. 



J. S. Blackib. 



Henry Farmer. 
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1. An - gels ho - ly, High and low - ly, Sing the prais - es of the Lord! 

2. Sun and moon bright, Night and noon-light, Stai* - ry tern - pies a - zure floored, 

3. O-ceanshoar- y Tell His glo - ry; Cliffs where turn- bling seas have roar*d ; 

4. Rocks and high - land. Wood and is • land, Crag where ea • gle's pride hath soar'd, 

5. Praise Him ev - er, Boun-teous Giv - er I Praise Him, Fa - ther. Friend, and Lord I 




IF'M M^'^M4f " [r'T l Tf 



t 



p 



I 



^ 



i 



^^ 



3 



^ 



r 



Earth and sky, all 

Cloud and rain and 

Pulse of wa - ter. 

Might - y moun - tains 

Each glad soul its 



liv - ing Na - ture, Man, 

wild wind's mad - ness. Sons 

blithe • ly beat • ing. Wave 

pur • pie • breast • ed. Peaks 

free course wing - ing. Each 
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of God that 
ad - vane - ing, 
doud-cleav - ing, 
glad voice its 
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thy Cre - a - tor, — Praise ye, 

shout for glad- ness, — Praise ye, 

wave re - treat - ing, — Praise ye, 

snow - y - crest - ed, — Praise ye, 

free song sing -ing,— Praise ye, 



prcdse ye 

praise ye 

praise ye 

praise ye 

praise ye 
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Above the Clear Blue Sky. 



Henry Farmer. 
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A - bove . the clear blue sky, 
But God from youth-ful tongues 

O Lord, Thy heaven-ly truth 
Ohl may Thy ho - ly word 



In heav'n's se - rene a - bode, 
On earth re • ceiv - eth praise ; 
Wilt Thou to us im - ' part ; 
Spread all the world a • round: 
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love to sing To God their King : Al - le - lu 

too will sing To God our King : Al - le - lu 

shall we sing To God our King : Al - le - lu 

then shall sing To God their King : Al - le - lu 
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Thou art, O Qod, the Life and Light. 



Thomas Moore. 
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Joseph Barn by. 



g 



^s 



^m 



t 



1. Thou art, , O God, the life 

2. When day, with fare - well beam, 

3. When youth - f ul Spring a • round 
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and light Of all . this won - drous 
de - lays A . mong the op • 'ning 

us breathes, Thy spir - it warms her 
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world we^ see : 
clouds of even, 
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Its glow by day, its 
And we can al - most 
And ev - *ry flow*r the 



smile by night. Are 
think we gaze Through 
sum - mer wreathes Is 
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Thy kin - dling eyes Wher-e'er we turn. Thy 
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and bright are Thine. 

idiant, Lord, are Thine. 

and bright are Thine. 
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Light Immortal! 



Divine I 



Tr. by £. Caswall, re-arranged. 



J. ZUNDEL. 




1. Light im - mor - tal 1 Light di - vine 1 

2. Thou in toil art com - fort sweet ; 

3. Ho - ly Spir-itl Source of light 1 
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Vis -it thou these hearts of thine; 

Pleas-ant cool -ness in the heat; 

From thy clear ce • les • tial height^ 
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52 The Light of Truth is Breaking. 

W. p. TiLDXN. 
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1. The light of truth is break-ing; On the mountain-tops it gleams ; Let it 

2. With pur - pose strong and stea - dy, In the great £ - ter - nal's name. We 

3. From mornmg's ear • ly watch-es Till the set • ting of the sun, We ^rill 
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flash a • long our val-leys, Let it glit- ter on our streams, Till all our land a - 
rise to snatch our kindred From the depths of woe and shame ; And the ju - bi - lee of 

Till the loes have all sur- 
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nev • er flag nor fal- ter In the work we have be-gun, 
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wak-ens, In its flush of gold-en beams : Our God is marching on. 

freedom To the slaves of sin pro-claim. Our God is marching on. 

rendered And the vie - to - ry is won. Our God is marching on. 
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marching on. 
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Anonymous. 



The Light Pours Down From Heaven. 

(MISSIONARY HYMN.) 
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1. The light pours down from heav - en, And en - ters where it may; 

2. Then let each hu - man spir - it En - joy the vis • ion bright; 
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The eyes of all earth's chil 
The truth which comes from heav 



dren Are cheer'd with one bright day. 
en, Shall spread like heav'n's own light ; 
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So let the mind's true sun - shine Be spread o'er earth as free, 
Till earth be - comes God's tem - pie, And ev - 'ry hu - man heart 
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MiNOT J. Savage. 
Andante, 




1. No pow'r on earth shall sev - er 

2. What-e*er the foe be - fore me, 

3. And when the fight is ov - er, 



Truth. 

Arr. from J. Kinkel by Howard IIL Dow. 
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My soul from truth for 
Wher - e*er her flag flies 
Look down up - on thy 



ev - er; 
o'er me, 
lov - er ; 
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In what - e'er path she wan 
I'll stand and ne - ver fal 
He asks for well • done du 



der, 
ter, 



I'll fol • low m^ com - mand - er. 
No bribe my faith shall al - ter. 
To see thy heav'n-ly beau - ty. 
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Sometimes a Light Surprises. 



Wm. Cowper. 



John Hullar. 




1. Some -times a light sur - pris - es The Chris - tian while he sings; 

2. In ho - ly con - tem - pla - tion We sweet - ly then pur • sue 

3. It can bring with it noth - ing But He will bear us through; 

4. Though vine nor fig - tree neith - er Their wont - ed fruit should bear, 
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It is the Lord who ris 

The theme of God's sal - va 

Who gives the li - lies cloth 

Though all the fields should with 
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ing Will clothe His peo - pie 

er, Nor flocks nor herds oe 
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When com - forts are de 

Set free from pres - ent 

Be - neath the spread- ing 

Yet God the same a 
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sor 
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ing, 
row, 
ens, 
ing. 



He grants the soul a • gain 

We cheer - ful - ly can say. 

No crea - ture but is fed ; 

His praise shall tune my voice. 
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Come, Kingdom of Our Ood; 



John Johns. 



(ST. THOMAS.) 






William 1'ansur. 
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I. Come, king - dom of our God, Sweet reign of light and love; 

a. O - ver our spir - its first Ex - tend Thy heal - ing reign ; 

3. Come, king - dom of our God, And make the broad earth Thine; 

4. Soon may all tribes be blest With fruit from life's glad tree, 
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Shed peace and hope and joy a 

There raise and quench the sa - cred 

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the 

And in its shade like broth- ers 



broad. And wis • dom from a 

thirst That nev - er pains a 

rod That flow'rswith grace di 

rest, Sons of one fam - i 
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Moderato. 



The Light and the Truth. 




1. All hail to the light I The pure beam-ing light ! It gleams on land, on the silver sand, 

2. All hail to the truth I The pure heavenly truth I Down thro* the sky, from its home on high, 




It flash-es free on the shin-ing sea, The light, the bright. The beam - ing light I 
Its ray doth shine with a light di-vine, The truth, the truth. The heaven - ly truth I 
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58 We are Happy Children. 

Grace J. Frances, alt. Hubert P. Main. 
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1. We are hap-py chil - dren; And should ne'er be sad; For the love God 

2. In that land so love - ly Ev - *ry - thing is bright ; There will be no 

3. Not a - lone we jour • ney To the man - sions fair ; Je • sus is our 
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Chorus. 
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bears us, Makes His chil - dren glad. We are 

sor - row, There will be no night. 
Shep - herd, He will lead us there. 
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Go - ing on our way To a land of beau-ty, Sing-ing all the day. 



r/-xrr 




Copyright, 1883, by Biglow and Main. Used by permission. 



59 ^^ keeps the Stars. 

Edward A. Horton. 

Earnestly. Thomas Koschat. Arr. by E. H. Bailey. 
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1. Through the night • ly hours 

2. Through the win • ter long, 

3. Joy - ous news to all, 
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God keeps the stars; Like a 
God rules the storms ; Wind and 
God is with men; Life and 
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flock He leads them in the sky; 
snow ful - fil His lov - ing sway; 
death ful - fil His lov - ing sway; 



^urri 



In 
In 
In 



the world be - low, round 
the for - est deep, birds 
the dark - est hour songs 
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homes we love, Like 

safe • ly sleep. Wait 

we may hear. If 
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shep - herd is 

for the spring - time's warm - er day. 

trust this Shep - herd on our way. 
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God keeps the star that guides the sail - or far; Will He not 
God keeps the earth when tem - pests howl and rage; Will He not 
God • ev - 'ry - where His good - ness mak - eth clear: May our eyes 
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much more care for you and me? 
much more care for you and me? 
al - ways His dear pres - ence see. 
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Sing, then, the song of those who 
Sing, then, the song of those who 
Sing, then, the song of those who 
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love the Lord; His mer - cy is for - ev 



er full and free. 
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Sadly Bend the Flowers. 




p Moderato. 



A. Randegger. 
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1. Sad - ly bend the flow - ers In the hea- vy rain ; 

2. When a sud-den sor - row Comes like cloud and night. 



Af - ter beat - ing 
Wait for God's to - 
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show - ers Sunbeams come a - gain, 
mor - row» AU will then be bright 
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Lit - tie birds are si - lent 
On - ly wait and trust Him, 
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Just a lit - tie while ; Af-ter evening tear-drops, Shall come the morning smile. 



Ail the dark night through ; But when morning dawneth,Their songs are sweet and new. 
Ut-tle ' ■ ' 
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He Leadeth Mel 



Joseph Henry Gilmore. 



William B. Bradbury. 
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1. He lead - eth me! Oh, bless - ed thought. Oh, words with heav*n-ly comfort fraught, 

2. Sometimes *mid scenes of deep - est gloom, Sometimes where £ - den's bow - ers bloom, 

3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur-mur nor re- pine ^ 
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What • e'er I do, wher - e'er I be, Still 't is God's hand that lead - eth m'e. 
By wa • ters still, o'er trou-bled sea — Still 't is His hand that lead - eth me. 
Con - tent, what - ev - er lot I see. Since 't is my God that lead - eth me. 
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He lead-eth me ! He lead-eth me I By 




His own hand He lead-eth me; 
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His faith-ful foMow'r I would be. For by His hand He lead - eth me. 
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All is Well. 
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Maria S. Ragland. 



1. I hear a sweet voice ring • ing clear, 

2. In hap - py days I love to sing, 

3. But then when dark - er days come on, 

4. In morn - ing hours se - rene and bright, 
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All 
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All 
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well I 
well! 
well! 
well! 
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It is my Fa - ther's voice I hear, 

'Midst sound - ing songs I spread the wing, 

I sigh that I am far from home. 

In eve - ning hours or dark -'ning night. 
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well I 
well I 
weUl 
weU! 
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Wher-e'er I walk, that voice is heard : 

I burst from out my oris - on bars. 

Then, like a dove far from her nest. 

And when at last my hour shall come, 



It is my God*s, my 

Nor fear nor hate my 

I mourn to be for- 

And I on earth shall 




Fa-ther's word: Fear not, but trust; I am the Lord: All 

trans-port mars, I soar and sing be - yond the stars, All 

ev - er blest ; I know there is a land of rest : All 

cease to roam, Oh, let me sing as I go home, All 
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well! 
well! 
Weill 
well! 
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Cast Thy Burden. 



Mendelssohn. 
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Cast thy bur • den up - on the Lord, And He shall sus • 
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eous to fall; He is 
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at thy right hand. Thy 
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mer - cy, Lord, is great. and far a • bove the heav'ns ; Let 
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Lead Thou Me On. 



John Henky Newman. 
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John B. Dykes. 
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1. Lead, Kind-ly Light, a - mid th' en-circling gloom, 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor pray*d that Thou 
J. So long Thy pow'r hath bless'd me, sure it still 



Lead Thou me 

Shouldst lead me 

Will lead me 
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on; 
on; 
on, 



The night is dark, and I am far from home, 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but now 
0*er moor and fen, o*er crag ana tor-rent, till 
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Lead Thou me 
Lead Thou me 
The night is 
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gone 
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Keep Thou my 
I loved the 
And with the 
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feet; I do not ask to 
gar • ish day, and spite of 
morn those an- gel fa • ces 




iP 



^^ 



f=^ 



see 

fears, 
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The dis - tant scene; one step e - nough 
Pride ruled my will: re - mem-ber not 
Which I have loved long since, and lost 



for me. 
past years I 
a - while! 
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Psalm of Trust. 



F. L. HOSMER. 



Howard M. Dow. 
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1. I lit - tie see, I lit - tie know. Yet can I fear no ill; 

2. Up -on His prov - i - dence I lean, As lean in faith I m ust; 
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He 
The 



who hath guid - ed me till now. Will be my Lead - er still, 
les - son of my life hath been A heart of grate - f ul trust. 
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No bur - den yet was on me laid. Of trou - ble or of care, 
And so my on - ward way I fare. With hap - py heart and calm. 
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But He my trem - bling step hath stay'd And giv'n me strength to bear. 
And min - gle with my dai - ly care The mu - sic of my psalm. 
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The Lord is My Shepherd. 



James Montgomery. 



(PORTUGUESE HYMN.) 



John RsADiNa 
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and shad-ow of death 



1. The Lord is my Shepherd, no want 

2. Thro' the val " 

3. In the midst of af - flic • tion my ta 

4. Let goodness and mer- cy, my boun 
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know: 

stray, 

spread ; With bless - ings un- 

God, Still fol - low my 



I feed 
Since Thou 
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pas • tures, safe fold - ed I rest : He lead - eth my soul where the 

guar - dian, no e - vil I fear : Thy rod shall de - fend me. Thy 

meas - ured my cup run - neth o'er ; With per - fume and oil Thou a - 

steps till I meet Thee a - bove : I seek, by the path which my 
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still 



wa - ters flow, 
staff be my stay; 
noint - est my head : 
fore - feth-ers trod 
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Re - stores me when wand'ring, Re - stores 

No harm can be - fall, No harm 

O, what shall I ask, O, what 

Thro' the land of their sojourn, Thro' the land 



me when 
can be • 
shall I 
of their 
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wand-'ring, Re - stores 
fall, No harm 

ask, O, what 

so - joum, Thro' the land 



me when wand - 'ring, re - deems when op - press'd. 
can be - fall with my Com - fort - er near, 
shall I ask of Thy prov - i - dence more ? 
of their so - journ, Thy king - dom of love. 



67 In Heavenly Love Abiding:. 

Anna L. Waring. Hubert P. Main. 
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1. In heaven - ly love a - bid - ing, No change my heart shall fear, 

2. Wher-ev - er He may guide me, No want shall turn me back; 

3. Green pas • tures are be - fore me. Which yet I have not seen; 
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And safe is such 

My Fa - ther is 

Bright skies will soon 



con - fid 
be - side 
be o'er 



ing, For noth - ing chang - es here : 
me, And noth -ing can I lack: 
me, Where dark • est clouds have been: 
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The storm may roar with • out me, 
His wis - dom ev - er wak - eth. 
My hope I can • not meas - ure. 
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My heart may low be laid, 
His sight is nev - er dim; 
My path to life is free; 
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But God is round a - bout me, And can I be dis-mayed? 

He knows the way He tak - eth. And I will walk with Him. 

My Fa - ther has my treas • ure, And He will walk with me. 

J?* *_5 m. « « j^l 



± 



' F i r [ rnm^^+^-f-^^H ^ 



Copyright, 1878, bv Hubsrt P. Main. Used by permissioa. 



i 



08 



Our Father. 



Moderato, 
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Eben H. Bailey. 
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1. God the Fa - ther loves the chll 

2. God takes care of all the chil 

3. He will keep them, when they ask 

4. By and by, for those who love 



dren ; Knows a - bout their work and play ; 

dren, All the nights and all the days ; 

Him, Al - ways pa - tient, true, and mild; 

Him, He will come, some hap - py day, 
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Helps them when they try to please 
Leads the lit - tie feet that fol 
Al - ways puret and good, and lov 
Lead them to the pleas - ant pas • 



Him ; Hears them al - ways when they pray, 
low In - to wis - dom's pleas-ant ways. 
Ing, Each a hap - py lit - tie child, 
tures Of the land not far a • way. 
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Hap 
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py, hap • 

py, hap - 

the hap • 
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dren, God the Fa - ther hears them pray I 

dren. Led in wis - dom's pleas - ant ways 1 

dren,. Al - ways pa - tient, true, and mild ! 

dren In the land not far a • way I 
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Hap ' py, hap - py lit • tie chil - dren, God the Fa - ther hears them pray! 

Hap - py, hap - py lit - tie chil • dren. Led in wis-dom*s pleas - ant wavs! 

Hap • py, hap - py lit - tie chil - dren, Al - ways pa - tient, true, and mild I 

O the hap - py lit - tie chil - dren In the land not far a - way! 
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I Read of Many Mansions. 



William C. Gannett. 
Allegretto. 






Arr. and adapted from ** Eli/' Costa, 
by Howard M. Dow. 
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1. I read of 

2. And when I 
3. He 's touch of 



man - y man-sipns With - in the house di 
say, " Our Fath - er/* It seems so far to 
moth - er's fin - gers, So full of love and 



vine; 
pray, 
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To 



care ; He 's 
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need not go to 
think of heav - en 
pleas • ant-ness of 



find them, For one 

yon - der. I can 

try - ing, — The help 



of them is mine; one of 
but turn and say, can but 
in • side the prayer ; help in • 



them is 
turn and 
side the 
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cres ' cen - do. 



r r 

mine. God lives in mine, and loves 

say, " Dear Fa-ther, close be - side 

prayer. I do not un - der - stand 
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me ; Who else could bring the day ? 
me, I feel Thee dim - ly near, 
it, But so it seems to be, 
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spread the sleep up - on me ? Who give me hands to play ? Who spread the sleep, the 

ev - *ry face that loves me. In each kind word I near. In ev - 'ry, ev - *ry 

al - ways is that Oth - er, Whom I but dim - ly see. There al - ways, ai - ways 



I Read of Many Mansions 

decrescendo. 



{Concluded^ 
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sleep up • on me ? Who give me hands to play ? give me hands to 

face that loves me, In each kind word I hear, each kind word I 

is that Oth - er, Whom I but dim - ly see. I but dim - ly 
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play, 
hear, 


Give me hands to 


Each kind word I 


see, 


I but dim • ly 



play, 
hear, 
see. 
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Give me hands to play ? 

Each kind word I hear." 

I but dim - ly see. 
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God Will Take Care of You. 



F. R. Havergal. 
JVo^ too slow. 
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F. R. Havergal. 
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1. God will take care of you: all thro' the day He is be-sideyou to keep you from ill ; 

2. He will take care of you : all thro* the night He, the Good Shepherd, His flock safely keeps ; 

3. He will take care of you all through the year. Crowning each day with His kindness and love. 
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Wak-ing or rest-ing, at work or at play, God still is with you, and watches you still. 

Dark-ness to Him is the same as the light, He nev-er slum-bers, and He nev-er sleeps. 

Sending you blessings, and shielding from fear. Leading you on to the bright home a-bove 
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Hark, Hark, my Soul I 



J. Page Hopps. 



H. Smart. 
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1. Hark, hark, my soul 1 thy Father's voice is call - ing, — E'en now it breathes o'er 

2. Hark, hark, my soul 1 from heav'n that voice is plead-ing With thee, ere e - vil 

3. Hark, hark, my soul ! still, still that voice is sound-ing like mu - sic sweet from 
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life's dark troubled sea; That gra-cious voice like heav'n-ly dew is fall -ing: 
days draw dark-ly near ; Now, in thy dawn, the Fa - ther's hand is lead - ing 
some far dis • tant shore ; While an-gel bands, our dai - ly path sur-round • ing, 
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Hark, hark, my soul I the Fa-ther calls for thee. Fa - ther of 
From sin and shame, from sor-row, doubt, and fear. 
Lead God's dear chil-dren on for - ev - er - more. 



mer - cy, 
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Fa - ther of love ! Thee would we f ol - low to our own dear home a - bove 1 
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72 Take the Name, Our Father, with You. 



Lydia Baxter. 



W. Howard Doane. 
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1. Take the name, our Fa - ther, with you, Heir of all things here be - low; 

2. Take the name, our Fa - ther, ev - er. As a shield from ev - hy snare ; 

3. O, the pre-cious name, Our Fa - ther, How it thrills our souls with joy, 
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It will joy and com - fort give you, — Take it, then, when-e'er you go. 
If temp- ta - tions round you gath - er, Breathe that ho • ly name in prayV. 
When His lov - ing arms re-ceive us, And His songs our tongues em -ploy. 
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Pre-cious name, 



O, how sweet, — 



Hope of earth and joy of heav'n, 




Pre-cious name, 



O, how sweet I 
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Pre-cious name. 



O, how sweet, — Hope of earth and joy of heav'n. 




Precious name, O, how sweet, how sweet. 
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Albert Midlane. 



There 's a Friend of Little Children. 

Samuel Smith. 




1. There's a Friend of lit - tie chil - dren, Whose love is ev - er nigh, 

2. There's a home for lit - tie chil - dren A - bove the bright blue sky, 
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A Friend that nev - er 
And all who love the 



chang - eth, Whose love will nev - er 
Fa - ther Shall see it by and 



die. 
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our friends by nat 
of bright - est glo 



ure, Who change with chang - ing years, 
ry, Which He shall sure be - stow 
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This Friend is al - ways wor - thy The pre - cious name He bears. 
On ail who love to serve Him, And walk with Him be - low. 
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Fatherhood. 



Lucy Larcom. 



Henry Farmer. 
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1. We are chil-dren of one Fa-ther, All a - like His chil - dren dear; 

2. All our bless - ings He has giv - en ; All we have to Him be - longs : 

3. Chil-dren, ev - 'ry hour is bring-ing Some-thing good from Him to^ you: 
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When a - round His feet we gath - er, Ev - *ry voice He bends to hear : 
We are here to build up heav - en In the place of sins and wrongs » 

Would you join His an - gels* sing -ing? Share His an- gels* mis - sion, too 1 
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Ev - *ry whis-per, — ev - *ry whis - per We send up-ward, brings Him near. 
To our Fa - ther, to our Fa - ther, Lov - ing deeds are sweet - est songs. 
Teach us, Fa - ther, teach us, Fa - ther, Heav*n - ly work on earth to do ! 
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Deal Qently With Us. 



William Everett. 



Lowell Mason. 




Deal gently with us, Lord, The ways of sin are wide; O, take us by Thy tender hand,And in Thy pathway guide. 
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I asked the Little Joyous Bird. 



^^ 




J. W. Allen. 
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joy - ous bird Who taught him how to 
Ic " ' 



1. I asked the lit - tie ^ 

2. I asked the lit - tie fove - ly flower That grew be - neath my 

3. Since all things, then, look up to God, — The flower, the star, the 



fly, 

feet, 
bird, 
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And sing his songs so sweet - ly in The bright blue mom - ing sky. 
Who dressed her in her vel - vet coat And gave her fra-grance sweet; 
And all o - bey His ho - ly laws, And lis - ten to His word. 
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He told me it was God a - bove. Who gave to him his wing, 

She told me it was God a - bove. Who clothed her with such care, 

I, too, al - though a child, will try His bid - ding to o - bey, 

J3. 
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And taught him how to build his nest, And taught him how to sing. 

And taught her how to sweet - ly breathe Up - on the even - ing air. 

That I may learn to please Him too. And serve as well as they. 
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S. Dyer. 



Workt for the Night is Coming. 

Lowell Mason. 
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1. Work, for 

2. Work, for 

3. Work, for 
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the night 
the night 
the night 



IS 

is 
is 



com 
com 
com 



ing ; Work through the mom - ing 
ing; Work through the sun - ny 
ing, Un - der the sun - set 



hours ; 
noon; 
skies ; 
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Work while the dew 
Fill bright - est hours 
While there bright tints 



is 
with 
are 
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spark - ling; Work *mid spring -ing flowers; 

la - bor, Rest comes sure and soon, 
glow - ing, Work, for day - light flies ; 
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Work when the day grows 

Give ev - *ry fly - ing 

Work till the last beam 
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bright - er ; Work in the glow - ing sun ; 
mo - ment Some -thing to keep in store; 
fa - deth, Fa - deth to shine no more; 



2: 



i 



i 



^^ 



^=t 



i^i 



f 



m 



Work, for the night 
Work, for the night 
Work, while the night 



^ 



IS 

is 
is 



i 



com 
com 
dark 



ing. When 

ing, When 
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man*s work 
man works 
man's work 
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no 
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done, 
more, 
o'er. 
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78 Onward, Christian Soldiers. 

S. Ba&ing-Gould. Arthur S. Sullivan. 




^^ 



1. On-ward, Chris-tian sol • diers, March-ing as to war, With the cross of Je - sus 

2. Like a might-y arm - y Moves the Church of God : Broth-ers, we are tread - in^ 

3. On-ward, then, ye peo - pie, Jop oijir hap - py throng. Blend with ours youi; voi-ces 
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Go - ing on be - fore ! Christ, our Roy • al Mas - ter. Leads a-gainst the foe ; 

Where the saints have trod ; May we not di - vid - ed But u - nit - ed be; 

In tri • um-phant song I Glo - ry, praise, and hon - or, Un - to God, our King,- 
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For-ward in - to bat - tie See his ban-ners go. On-ward, Chris-tian sol - diers. 

One in faith and du - ty, One in char - i - ty. On-ward, Chris-tian sol - diers, 

This, through countless a-ges, Men and an - gels sing. On-ward, Chris-tian sol - diers, 
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After last verse. 
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March-ing as to war. With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore I A - men. 
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Life*s Voyage. 
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1. O'er the wide and rest - less o 

2. Nev - er fear the an - gry sur 

3. For our home is o*er the wa 



cean Of our life we speed a . - long, 
ges Beat-ing o'er the reefs of sin; 
ters, On a fair but dis • tant strand ; 
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And to God, whose mer - cy 
But o - bey the voice of 
And our Fa - ther is the 



wafts us, 
du - ty, 
pi - lot 
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Will we raise our trust - ful song. 
Keep a - lert the watch with - in. 
Who will bring us safe to land. 
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Chorus. 
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Sdl - tag, sail - tag o - ver the sea, In storm and sunshme bright, 
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Bound for Par - a - disc are we, The land of true de - light. 
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strike I O, Strike for Victory I 



Mary Ann Kidder. 



W. Howard Doane. 




1. Strike I O, strike for vie • t*ry, Sol - diers of the 

2. Strike I O, strike for vie - tVy, He - roes of the 

3. Hand to hand u • nit - ed, Heart to heart as 



Liord, Hop - ing in His mer - cy, 
cross, Sae - ri - fie - ing pleas • ure, 
one, Let us still keep marching 
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Trust - ing in His word ; 

Glo - ry - ing in loss ; 

Till our jour-ney *s done, 



Lift the gos - pel ban - ner High a • bove the world ; 
Ev - er press-ing on - ward, On - ward to the light, 
Till we see the an - gels Come in glo - ry down, 




Chorus. 




Let its folds of beau - ty Ev - er be un - furled. Strike I strike for vie - t*ry, 
Till we reach the Jor - dan, With our home in sight. 
With the shin ■ ing gar-ments And the vie - tor*s crown. 
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He -roes bold; Strike I till the vie - t*ry You be • hold; Strike I strike for 
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strike ! O, Strike for Victory — (^Concluded.-) 
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vie - fry, Ne'er give o*er ; Rest then in glo - ry Ev - er - more. 
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8 1 Father, Let Tliy Benediction. 

Mary E. Sheixy. E. J. Hopkins. 
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1. Fa - ther, let Thy ben - e - die • tion, Gen - tly fall - ing as the dew, 

2. Young in years, we need the wis - dom Which can on - ly come from Thee ; 
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And Thy ev - er - gra - cious pres-ence, Bless us all our jour - ney through 
In the morn of our ex • ist - ence Let us Thy sal - va - tion see 1 
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May we ev - er Keep the end of life 
Pure in spir - it, Then shall we Thy chil • 



m view, 

dren be. 
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Lonely Hearts to Cherish* 



£. H. Bailey. 
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1. There are lone - ly hearts to cher - ish 

2. There *s no time for i • die scorn - ing 

3. All the lov - ing links that bind us. 



^ I 

While the days 
While the days 
While the days 
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are go - ing by; 
are go - ing by ; 
are go - ing by,- 
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There are wear 

Be our fac 

One by one 



y souls that per - 


ish 


es like the morn - 


mg, 


we leave be - hind 


us, 



While the days 
While the days 
While the days 



are go • ing by; 
are go - ing by. 
are go • ing by! 
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If a smile we can re - new, 

Oh, the world is full of sighs, 

But the seeds of good we sow. 

Instrumental. _ 



As our jour • ney we pur - sue. 
Full of sad and weep-mg eyes I 
Both in sun and shade will grow. 
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Oh, the good we all may do While the days are go - ing byf 

Help the fal - len one to rise While the days are go - ing byf 

Ana will keep our hearts a - glow While the days are go - ing by! 
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Forth for the Cause. 
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1. Forth for the cause, ye faith 

2. Arm ye a - gamst the bat 

3. Stand, for the Lord is with 

^ ; / J J : 



ful. Might • y 

tie, Strive ye, 

you ; Stand, for 



in God's own might, 
and watch, and pray 1 
He gives you might ; 
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Stem - ming the tide of bat - tie. Rout - ing the hosts of night I 
Peace shall sue - ceed the war - fare. Night shall be changed to day. 
There where the fray is thick - est Close with the hosts of night ! 
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Chorus, each verse. 



m 



^ ^ 



v=i 



i 



f 



^ 



\ — V 



j=d 



•g 'i ^' » 



g 



Lift ye the no • ble ban - ner, Wield ye the 
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Kaise ye the stir - ring watch - word, " We *re sol - diers of the Lord I " 
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The Trumpet Call of Duty. 



Alfred H. Miles. 



LausaKne Psalter. 
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1. The trum - pet call of du 

2. Wher - ev - er pride op - press 



ty Is sound -ing on 
es, Wher - ev - er ills 



K uP i P F F F 



s: 



t 



f 



m 



£ 



the air ! 
a - bound, 
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It calls for strength and beau - ty, 
Wher - ev - er wrong dis - tress - es, 
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It calls the brave and fair. 
Our bat - tie - field is found. 
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It dlls to strife and sor - row, 
"Wher- ev - er du - ty calls us, 



To pres • ent toil and pain ; 
And con-sdence bids us go, 
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But vie - to - ry to - mor - row 
What - ev - er else be - falls 
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ase De • talis us. 



Shall bring e • ter - nal gain. 
We can but tri - umph know. 

^ 1 ^ ^ F- P^'" 



85 



Little by Little. 



Leon Herbert. 



£. H. Bailey. 




1. Lit-tle by lit - tie the time goes by ; Lit-tle by lit- tie the mo-ments fly ; 

2. Lit-tle by lit * tie the skies grow clear ; Lit-tle by lit- tie the sun comes near ; 

3. Lit-tle by lit - tie the world grows strong, Fighting the bat-tie of Right and Wrong ; 

4. Lit-tle by lit - tie the good in men Blossoms to beauty for hu - man ken ; 





Lit-tle by lit - tie, an hour, a day. Numbers its minutes, and flees a - way ; 

Lit-tle by lit - tie the days smile out Gladder and brighter on pain and doubt ; 

Lit-tle by lit - tie the Wrong gives way, — Lit-tle by lit - tie the Right has sway ; 

Lit-tle by lit - tie the an - gels see Pro-phe - cies bet-ter of good to be j 
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Lit-tle by lit-tle the race is run, — Trou-ble, and waiting, and toil are done. 

Lit-tle by lit-tle the seed we sow In - to a beau-ti - f ul flow'rwill grow. 

Lit - tie by lit - tie all long-ing souls Strug-gle up near-er the shin - ing goals. 

Lit - tie by lit - tie the God of all Lifts the world nearer His plead- ing call. 
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Work for All. 






PVitA animation. 
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I I , JOHN I 



John Adcock. 
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1. Come, friends ! the worid wants mend-ing ; Let none sit down and rest, But seek to 

2. Though you can do but lit - tie, That lit - tie *s some-thing still ; You *11 find a 

3. Be kind to those a - round you, To char - i - ty hold fast ; Let each think 

^ J. ^^ J I ■ I r .. J , . . , ^- . -r . . . 
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work like he - roes, And no - bly do your best. Do what you can for 

way for some-thing, If you but have the will. Now brave-ly fight for 

first of oth - ers. And leave him - self till last. Act as you would that 
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f el - low - man. With hon - est heart and true ; Much may be done by ev - *ry one, 
what is right. And God will help you through ; Much may be done by ev - *ry one, 
oth - ers should Act al - ways un - to you; Much may be done by ev - *ry one. 
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There *s work for all to do. Come, friends 1 the world wants mend-ing; Let none sit 
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Work for All — {Concluded.) 







down and rest, But seek to work like be - roes, And no-bly do your best. 
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Onward 1 



Allegretto. 
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I. ^ O"!'"'^' f"''."f- ""fy we press. Through the path of duty; I j^j^^^^ ^^ „f ^^j^^ti^ j^j^^ 
( Vir - tue IS true hap-pi-ness, Ex-cel-lence true beau-tyj ) 

2 ( Clos - er, clos-er, let us knit Hearts and hands to-geth-er, ) ^ ^^ wander wide who roam, 
' ( Where our fireside comforts sit In the wild -est weath-er. j * "^ 
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Make we then a heaven of earth, Onward, onward, onward, Through the path of du - ty. 
For the joys of life, from home. Clos-er, clos-er, clos-er. Hearts and hands to-geth-er. 
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Eben £. Rexford. 



Rouse up to Work. 




Karl Ebeling. 
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1. Rouse up to work that waits for us» O spend-thrifts of to - day 

2. Shake on the sloth that fet - ters us. Put on the will that wins 

3. No no - bier he - ro in the fight, Since bat - tie • fields be - gan 
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Well make our dai - ly re - cord A grand one while we may. 

The bat • tie, for the ear - nest. In their own heart be - gins. 

Than he who serves the right, And does the best he can. 
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Chorus. 
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There's work to do, there's work to do. For God and fel - low -man; 
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In earth's great field of 



la 



' bor, We'll do the best we can. 
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Rouse up to Work — {Concluded.) 
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In earth's great field of la - bor, We *11 do the best we can. 
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Moderato. 



Never Say Fail. 




1. Keep working, 'tis wis • er Than sit - ting a • side, And dreaming, and sighing, And waiting the tide ; 

2. With eyes ev-er o-pen, A tongue that's not dumb, A heart that will nev-er To sor-row succumb, 

3. In life's ro^y morning. In manhood's fair pride, Let this be your motto, Your footsteps to guide; 





Im life's ear-nest bat-tie They on - ly pre - vail Who dai - ly march on-ward, And nev-er say fall 

You'll bat-tleand con-quer, Tho' thousands as-sail. How strong and how mighty, Who nev-er sfty fall! 

In storm and in sunshine, What-ev-er as • sail, We'll onward and conquer, And nev-er say faiL 
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Qird Thou Our Souls. 



W. p. TiLDEN. 



E. H. Bailkt. 
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1. Gird Thou our souls, O God of might 1 To bat - tie for the true and right, 

2. Thy liv - ing word be our com-xnand For for-ward inarch or fear - less stand. 
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And give us that Da-mas • can blade Of faith and mor - al 
For bold re - sist - ance to the wrong, In sin - gle hand or 



cour - age made, 
pha - lanx strong ! 
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Eben E. Rexford, alt. 
A //a marcia. 



Keep Striving. 



Howard M. Dow. 
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1. Keep striv - ing, the win - ners are those who have striven 

2. Keep climb-ing, the ear • nest and stead - fast have scal'd 

3. Keep on - ward, right on, till the prize is at - tain'd ; 



And fought for the 
The height where the 
Face for - ward with 
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prize that no i - dler has won ; To the hands of the stead-fast a • lone it is giv'n ; 
path -way was rough to the feet; But the faint-hearted fal-ter*d, and, fal • ter- ine, fail*d,^ 
cour-age, and ob • sta-cles fall. By those, and those on - ly, the vie • to • ry s gain'd. 



Keep Striving — {Concluded.) 
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Be - fore it 
Sank down by 
Who, faith - ful 
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the 
for 
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way 
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in 
trust 



work 

help 
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all. 
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Chorus. 
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Keep striv-ing, keep striv - ing ! new ef - forts be - gin 1 The heart of the 
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fadth - ful the bat - tie shall win. Then on - ward, right on - ward t we 
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hear the high call. Well do what we can, trust -ing God o • ver all. 



^',-^f,Nhf i rf f ifffifi^P L " 
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Rescue the Perishing. 



Fanny J. Crosby, alt. 
Spiritoso, 



Arranged by Howa&d M. Dow. 



%hA\ \ \ \:\\ \ \ j=^I nn jij.j'k 
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I. 

2. 



'1 



Res • cue the per - ish-ing, bring home the wan - d'rers, Go forth with cour 
Weep o'er the err - ing ones, lift up the fall - en, Tell them of One 
Tho' they are slight-ing Him, still He is wait - ing, Wait -ing each pen 
Plead with them ear - nest-ly, plead with them gen - tly ; In His great mer 
Down in the hu-man heart, crushed bv the temp-ter, Feel-ings lie bu - 
Touched by a lov-ing heart, waken'd by kind - ness. Chords that were brok 



- age all 
who is 

- i-tent 
cyeach 

riedthat 
-en will 




rfflTi 



Chorus for each Verse. 



n 



*r. 



J J J N; =j^ 



III 



dan • gers to brave ; ) 
might - y to save. J 
child to re - ceive ; I 

lieve. J 



Res -cue the per - ish -ing, bring home the wand-'rers, 



soul may be - lieve 

grace can re - store 

vi - brate once more 





\ \ \\\-\\\ 



Go forth with cour -age all dan-gers to brave; Res - cue the per • ish -ing. 




If [fi['[[i 



m \\ \\\A\^\ \ iA\ \ \\\\ 



1 



~tf 



bring home the wand'rers. Tell them of God, who is might - y to save. 



>^Vf f fif f o l f f plF'f f 
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One by One the Sands. 



Adelaide A. Procter. 
5:75 r— :r^=fe=^: 



£. H. Bailey. 



f^TTT^irtfi 
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1. One by one the sands are flow - ing, One by one the mo-ments fall ; 

2. One by one — bright gifts from Hea- van. — Joys are sent thee here be - low; 
5. £v - 'ry hour that fleets so slow . ly Has its task to do or bear ; 



^^^nittTt^^TH^fH-;^^ 
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r 



Some are com - ing, some are go - ing: Do not strive to grasp them all. 
Take them read - i - ly when giv - en, Read - y too to let them go. 
Lum - i - nous the crown, and ho - ly. When each gem is set with care. 



m 
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Chorus. 







5 

du - ties wait thee ; Let thy whole strength go to each : 



^ 



m 
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Let no fu - ture dreams e • late thee ; Learn thou first what these can teach. 



WPt\V-ll[\^ 
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Qird on the Armor. 



H. S. Perkins. 
With spirit. 



H. S. Perkims. 




1. Gird on the ar-mor, brave soul, to- day. Work for the truth and the rijg^hti 

2. Storms may as - sail, and dark-ness sur-round, Tem-pests of mal - ice a • rise ; 

3. God's truth will con - quer, e'en though to-day £r - ror may rule in the land; 



V<n[ \'^ J- [\^ M 





Though sin and er - ror stand in the way, E - vil will soon take its flight 

Raise high the ban - ner, shout forth the sound, Cloudless will soon be the skies. 

Light breaks the dark-ness, drives gloom a - way, Ev - er by truth firm - ly stand. 




Chorus. 




Sol - diers of pro-gress, man - f ul and true, March to the front 'gainst the wrong ; 

^ 
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Those who 'd be victors, those who would win, Must be val - iant, cour-a-geous, and strong. 




PablislMd by penniMion of Wm. A. Pond ft Co.| ownen of tha oopyright 
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Far Out on the Desolate Billow. 



RossiTER W. Raymond. 



Ait. from F. Silchkr. 




I. Far out on the des-o-late bi1*low. The sail 
3. Far down in the earth's dark bo •som, The min 
3. Lord, grant as we sail life's o-cean, Or delve 



or sails 

er mines 

in its mines 



sea, 



the ore ; 
of woe ; 










A - lone with the night and the tern • pest, Where count -less dan • gers be. 
Death lurks in the dark be - hind nim, And hides in the rock be - fore. 
Or fight in its ter - ri • ble con - flict, This com • fort all to know, 



^ ^ 
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Chorus. 
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Yet nev • er a • lone is the Chris • tian, Who lives by faith and prayer; 

Yet, nev - er a - lone is the Chris - tian. Who lives by faith and prayer ; 

That, nev - er a - lone is the Chris • tian, Who lives by faith and prayer ; 



I p ' ^ — 




For God is a Friend un • fail • ing. And God is ev • 'ry - where. 



^nv.nPia'f}^^ ^ 
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Every Cloud has a Sunny Side. 



r "''' /i l i i i ffl: i ^^-^^41^ 



1. Yes, ev' • ry cloud has a sun - ny side, Tho' dark the cloud may be ; 

2. Were ev' • ry day with beau- ty crowned, And ev' • ry mo • mentUest, 
5. If it were sum - mer all the year, And ev' - ry month were June, 
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For just be . hind it the sun - light waits. To shine forth glo • rious - ly. 
We might for« get, 'mid the joys of earth. That glo- rious land of rest 
Then who would watch for the wel • come rays Of au - tumn's har • vest moon ? 



rT^-3!=?f3^^i^^ I f f! fl ^ 
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Tho' dark and storm • y be the day, And wild • ly beats the rain, 

Ad • ver -si - ty but makes more clear Fair for - tune's gold - en dawn, 
If win-ter came not with storms and cold, And lone- ly, drear -y hours, 
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Every Cloud has a Sunny Side— (Conc/udetf.) 
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Twill on - ly make the hours more bright When sun - light comes a - gain. 
Just as we hail, after dark • est night, The bright-est rays of mom. 
Oh, who would hail, with wild de - light. Sweet spring's un - fold • ing flowers ? 



>ei-'V J'lJ' J' J J' l J. JU' l JI r f. r fi U. 



REPRAIlf. 
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Then cou - rage take, and breast the wave, Tho' storms sweep o'er the tide ; 



kwi\^ U'M^ ht \ f. fJ ; ^ 
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There is no cloud, how • ev - er dark, That has no shin - ing side. 



1^ 
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Robert Seagrave. 



Rise, My Soul. 

(AMSTERDAM.) 



[(]) 4 j 



I i ^ \ n p \ i\i ^^ 



James Nares. 



3 



1. Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy bet - ter por-tion trace; 

2. Riv - ers to the o - cean run, Nor stay in all their course; 

J . J . J5 
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Rise from tran - si • to - ry things, Towards heav'n, thy 
Fire as - cend - ing seeks the sun, — Both speed them 

^ J. 1 
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g 
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na - tive place ; 
to their source : 
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Sun and moon and stars de • cay, Time shall soon this earth re • movej 
So a soul that *s born of God Pants to view His glo - rious face, 

^;g f— X-3 — ^ I f -Tin 
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To seats pre - pared a - bove. 
To rest in His em-brace. 



Rise, my soul, and haste a - way 
Up - ward tends to His a • bode. 



m 
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Hand in Hand with Angels. 



Lucy Larcom. 



C. Gross. 
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1. Hand in hand with an 

2. Hand in hand with an 



gels, Through the world 
gels: Some are out 



)s ^i\ L 
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we 
of 



tSi-r 



go; 
sight, 
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Bright - er eyes are on us 

Lead - ing us un - know • ing 



^^ 
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Than we blind ones know; 
In - to paths of light. 
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Tend - erer voi - ces cheer us 
Hand in hand with an - gels, 
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Than we deaf will own; 
Walk - ing ev - *ry day, 



i i J U 
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Nev - er, walk - ing heaven -ward. Can we walk a - lone. 
Heav'n - ly be - ings guide us On our earth - ly way. 



g 
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O what a World this might be I 



S. W. Wilkinson. 



§^' p U f : Ui 
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1. O, what 

2. O, what 
D. C. what 



a world this might be, 
a world of beau - ty 
a world this might be, 

I 



\ i \ ipiiU^. J 



If hearts were al - ways kind ; 
A lov • ing heart might plan, 
More blest than that of yore I 



S 



PIPF F[ i Prf i pi[ ^ 



i 



^^ 
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2f$d time, ralL Fine. 




If, friend - ship, none would slight thee. And for - tune prove less blind I 
If man did but his du - ty, And helped his broth - er man ! 

Come learn, and *twill re - quite ye. To love each oth - er more. 



^"f I f [ P \ \ U M 
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With love's own voice to 
Then an - gel guests would 



guide us, 
bright - en 



Un - chang - ine^ e*er and fond; 
The thresh - old with their wings. 







^ 



^^ 



D.C, 
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With all we wish be - side us, And not a care be - yond I O 

And love di - vine en - light - en The old for - got - ten springs. O 



rpif f ^ F'm' Mf i ftFf l ^°Lr l f i 



lOO Kind and True. 

Edward A. Horton. 



p*^-^i f] Ui j J u 
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1. Be gen - tie to the hum-blest thing, Kind and true! Kind and true I 

2. Be thought-ful in the lit - tie deed, Kind and true! Kind and true! 
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r 

For love most sure - 1^ love will bring Back to you, Back to you. 
For friend • ly words with bless - ings speed Back to you. Back to you. 
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Let mer - cy rule your voice and hand, Join glad - Iv in the no - ble band 
Have pit - y on the sad - den'd heart, A - gainst the cru - el take a part ; 



fe 




i 
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Of those who try to make our land Kind and true. Kind and true. 
Be this your aim, wher • e'er thou art, — Kind and true. Kind and true. 








lOI 



Be Kind. 



Allegretto. 



iiJN J JiJ J, ji, 
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1. Be kind to dumb crea-tures, be gen - tie, be true ; Por food and pro- 

2. Be kind to dumb crea-tures» nor grudge them your care; God gave them their 

3. The brave are the ten - der : then do not re - fuse To care - f ul - ly 



&i^i r I f r M f f f I J J J i^ ir i nn 
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tec - tion they look up to you; For affection and help to your boun-ty they turn: 

life, and your love they must share ; And He who the sparrow's fall ten • der • ly heeds, 

cher • ish the friends you must use ; Make their life's labor hap • py, not dreary and sad, 
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Chorus. 




^ 



O, do not their trusting hearts wantonly spurn I Loving-kindness to all I Loving- 
Will lov-ing - ly look on com-passionate deeds. 
Their working and serving you eas-y and glad. 



^^ 
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Loving-kindness 




kind - ness to all ! Loving-kind-ness, lov - ing-kindness, Lov-ing-kind-ness to all ! 




to all I 
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Kind Words can Never Die. 



Julia W. Sampson. 



P^^w^ . 



F 



1. Kind words can nev - er 

2. Bright things can nev - er 

3. Child . hood can nev • er 



Sister Abby (Hutchinson Family). 



-HMr44i 
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die; Cher - ished and blest, God knows how 
die, E'en though they fade ; Beau - ty and 
die; Wrecks of the past Float o*er the 



^m 



i 
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t 



^ 



deep they lie Stored in the breast ; Like child-hood's sim . pie rhymes, 
min - strel - sy Death - less were made. What though the sum - mer day 
mem - o • ry Bright to the last. Ma - ny a hap • py thing, 



^ i - ' i . r f r I- 
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rail tempo, 

m 
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Said o'er a thousand times. And in all years and climes Dis-tant and near. 
Pas - ses at eve a - way, Doth not the moon's soft ray Sil - ver the night ? 
Ma • ny a dai • sy spring, Float o'er time's ceaseless wing, F^r, far a • way. 



S 
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Meek and Lowly. 



i 



Glover. 



pU '- M^ i i\, ^ ^ 
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1. Meek and low • ly, pure and ho - ly, Chief a - mong the bless - ed three, 

2. Hop - ing ev - er, fail - ing nev - er, Though de - ceived, be - liev - ing still; 



^a^_i.fj_^j^ i J J I J.. jL 



m 




P'tne 



r 

Turn • ing sad - ness in • to glad - ness, Heaven-born art thou, Char - i - ty. 
Long a -bid -ing, all con - fid -ing To thy heaven -ly Fa - ther's will; 



mf^^^i=i=fF=^i J I J J 
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Pit - y dwell • eth in thy bo - som, Kind-ness reign - eth o'er thy heart ; 
Nev • er wear - y of well -do - ing, Nev - er fear - f ul of the end ; 



t 
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Gen - tie thoughts a - lone can sway thee, Judg-ment hath in thee no part. 
Claim-ing all man • kind as broth • ers, Thou dost all a - like be - friend. 
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Angry Words. 



H. R. Palmer. 



H. R. Palmer. 



s 
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1. An - gry words I oh, let them nev- er From the tongue un - bri - died slip ; 

2. Love is much too pure and ho - ly, Friendship is too sa - cred far, 

3. An - gry words are light- ly spo- ken ; Bitt'rest thoughts are rash-ly stirred ; 




y JIJ' jijlf f- zi^f ^^ 



May the heart's best im-puise ev er 
For a mo - ment's reckless fol - ly 
Brightest links of life are bro - ken 



^ 



Check them ere they soil the lip. 
Thus to des - o - late and mar. 
By a sin - gle an - gry word. 
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Chorus. 
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Love one an - oth - er," " Love one an-oth - er," Children, o- bey the Saviour's blest com- 
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sz^ 
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"Love each oth - er," "Love each oth 

^^^ ^— ^1^ 



er 
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'T is the Saviour's blest com- 



KTl^ 
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mand ; ** Love one an-oth- er," " Love one an-oth - er," Children, o- bey his blest command. 

^ f^ff 
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mand; 



" Love each oth-er," " Love each oth-er " 

Cnovrieht. «868. bv H, R Palmb» Used bv r>enpissi ^- 



'T is his blest command. 



I05 I Live for Those Who Love Me. 

G. L. Banks. 



German. 




1. I live for those who love me, For those I know are true, For Heav'n that smiles a* 

2. I live to hail the sea - son, B^proph-et minds foretold, When men shall rule by 

3. I live to hold com-mun - ion With all that is di - vine. To feel there is a 




■f-K 




bove me, And a • waits my spir - it too ; For hu-man ties that bind me, For the 
rea - son. And nev - er more by gold ; When man to man u - nit - ed, And 
un - ion 'Twixt Nature's heart and mine ; For wrong that needs re - sist - ance. For the 
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task that God as - signed me, For the bright hopes left be - hind me. And the 
ev - 'ry wrong thing right - ed, The whole world shall be light - ed As 

sist - ance, For the dawn - ing in the dis - tance, And the 



cause that lacks as 



m 
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good that I can do ; For the bright hopes left behind me, And the good that I can do. 

E - den was of old ; The whole world shall be light-ed As E - den was of old. 

good that I can do ; For the dawn-ing in the distance, And the good that I can do. 
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From Unity Services and Songs. Used by permission. 
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Scatter Kind Words. 



George B. Loomis. 




1. Scat-ter kind words all a - round you, Some heart in its sor - row will stay ; 

2. Scat-ter kind words by the way - side, Nor fan - cy your la - bor in vain ; 

3. Scat-ter kind words to the lone- ly, The friendless, the weak and op -pressed; 

4. Scat-ter kind words all a • round you, Perchance when your mis-sion is o'er, 





And catch-ing the bright beaming treas-ures, Find com-fort for man • y a day. 

They come like the beau- ti - ful sun -light, They fall and they cheer like the rain. 

Scat - ter kind words to the err • ing, In God shall your la - bor be blest. 

The seed you have dropped in a mo - ment, May bloom on e - ter - ni - ty*s shore. 




Chorus. 
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Then scatter kind words,they will never be lost, Re-mem-ber your mission be - low ; 
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Scat - ter kind words, scat • ter kind words, Wherev - er, wher - ev - er you go. 
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The Golden Rule. 



Zimmerman. 
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1. The gold - en rule, the gold -en rule, O, that's the law for me! 

2. We .love our fath-ers, moth -ers too, Whose love our life at - tends; 

3. The gold - en rule I then would no war Be known m an - y land, 

4. Were this the rule, in har - mo-ny Our lives would pass a - way; 





Were this the law for 
We love our broth - ers, 
If each one sought the 
And none would suf - fer. 



all the world. How hap - py we should be I 

sis - ters, too. Our teach - ers and our friends, 

oth - er's good. And loved the Lord's com • mand. 

none be poor, And none their trust be - tray. 
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The gold - en rule, the gold - en rule, O, that 's the law for me ; 
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To do to oth - ers as I would That they should do to me. 
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I Think when I Read. 



Mrs. J. Luke, alt. 



F. G. Hume. Arr. by Howard M. Dow. 




1/ - - - k ^ 

1. I think when I read that sweet sto - ry of old, When Je - sus was here a-mong men, 

2. Yet still to his presence in faith I may go, And ask for a share of his love ; 
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How he calPd lit - tie children, as lambs, to his fold, I should like to have been with him then. 
For he who lov'd children when dwelling below Still loves them when dwell-ing above. 
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I wish that his hand had been placed on my head, That his arm had been thrown a-round me ; 
But man -y dear chil-dren have nev-er been told That they his dis - ci - pies may be: 
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And that I might have seen his kind look when he said, " Let the little ones come un - to me ! " 
I should like them to hear that sweet saying of old, " Let the little ones come an - to me 1 " 
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Signal. 



Voices in unison. 



Arthur S. Sullivan. 
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1. Hail the Cross of Je - susi 

2. Stands the Cross of Je - sus 

3. Crowns and thrones may per - ish, 

it. P. i ■>. . I ^ 



Lift it up on highl 
Fore-most in the fight, 
King-doms rise and wane; 
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Hail the might • y 
Draw - ing ev - er 
But the Cross of 
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men 
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Point -ing to the skyl 

By its won-drous might. 
Glo - rious will re - main. 




l itA. J :■ r?. I 



HM 



m 



wt 



^m 



Hail the guide of pil - grims, Thro' each des - ert drear I 

Seel it mov - eth on - ward; Glad - ly fol - low we: 

At this sign of tri - umph, Sin*s dark host doth flee; 

t — f — ^■ 
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Signal — {Concluded.) 
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Hail the sign of Je • sus, Chas- ing far our fear I 

Where-so - e'er it go - eth Should Christ's sol-diers be. 

On, then, Chris - tian sol « diers 1 On to vie - to - ry 1 
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Hail the Cross of Je - susi 
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Hail the might - y sig • nal Point - ing to 
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The Voice of Jesus. 
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H. BONAR. 

Unison or Solo. 



Arthur S. Sullivan. 
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I. 'I heard the voice of je - sus say :" Come un - to mei and rest; 

2. I heard the voice of Je - sus say : " Be - hold, I - free - ly give 

3. I heard the voice of Je - sus say: "I am this dark world's light; 
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Lay down, thou wear - y 
The liv - ing wa - ter ; 
Look un • to me, thy 
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one, lay down Thy head up - on my breast 1" 
thirst- y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live 1 '* 
morn shall rise. And all thy day be bright." 
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All Sing. 
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I came to Je - 
I came to Je - 
I looked to Je - 
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sus 
sus, 
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was, — 
drank Of 
found In 



Wear- y and worn and sad ; 
that life • giv • ing stream; 
him my star, my sun; 




I found in him a 
My thirst was quench 'd, my 
And in that light of 



rest 
soul 
life 
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ing place, And he has made me 

re - vived, And now I live in 

I *11 walk Till trav'l- ling days are 
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Ill O, May it be that Far Within ! 

W. C. Gannett. German. 
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1. O, may it be that far with -in My in - most soul there lies 

2. O God with - in, so close to me That ev - 'ry thought is plain, 
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A spir - it sky that o - pens with Those voi - ces of sur - prise ? 

Be Judge, be Friend, be Fath-er still. And in Thy heaven reign! 
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And can it be, by night and day," That fir - ma-ment se - rene 
Thy heaven is mine, — my ver - y soul I Thy words are sweet and strong ; 
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Is just the heaven where God Him-self, The Fa - ther, dwells un-seen ? 
They fill my in • ward si - len • ces With mus > ic and with song. 
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Music from Unity Services and Songs. Used by permission. 



O, May it be that Far Within — {Concluded.) 
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Is just the heaven where God Him-self, The Fa • ther, dwells un-seen ? 
They fill my in - ward si - len - ces With mus - ic and with song. 




112 The Still, Small, Holy Voice. 

MiNOT J. Savage. 




1. There is a moth • er's voice of love To hush her lit - tie child; 

2. But there is yet an - oth - er voice, That speaks in gen - tlest tone — 

3. It is a still, small, ho - ly voice, The voice of God most high, 

4. The voice will blame us when we 're wrong, And praise us when we *re right ; 
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There is a fath - er's voice of praise. So ear • nest and so mild. 
I think that we can hear it best When we are auite a • lone. 
That whispers al - ways in our heart, And says that He is b^. 
We hear it in the light of day, And in the qui - et night. 




113 When Some Scene of Beauty. 

MiNOT J. Savage. Howard M. Dow. 




I. When some scene of beau • ty or some deed of good. Or vis - ion of some 
3. Not a • lone in heav-en will we seek for God, Well find Him in the 
3. So all earth's a tem • pie with the sky for dome. And liftf is ho - ly 
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When Some Scene of Beauty — {Concluded.-) 




truth for words too 
sun-shine and the 
ser - vice if 'tis 



high, Thrills us with a feel -ing but half un - der-stood, 
rain; In the grass and flow • ers break-ing thro' the sod; 
true. There's no shrine more ho - ly than a lov - ing home. 
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As if some ho - ly thing were ver - y 

In hours of glad-ness, ana in hours o€ 

Where each the dai - ly du - ty tries to 
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pam; 

do. 



Is not this true wor-ship, tho* nor 
We will know He's with us ev - 'ry 
As then God we wor-ship both in 
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church, nor prayer, Nor ho - ly day the sa - cred si - lence fill ? For all truth, all 
sin - gle day, His foot-steps we will look for ev - 'ry - where. So in work we'll 
word and deed, As wor-ship Him the lov - ing ones a • bove, We will find our 
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beau-ty, all the joy we share, Are these not rev • e - la - tlon of God's will? 

wor - ship, wor-ship in our play, And know that for us al- ways He will care. 

heav'n now as the truth we heed. That heav'n is but an-oth-er name for love. 
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Holy Spirit from Above. 

Words and Music by H. R. Palmer. 
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1. Ho - ly Spir 

2. Take our sin 



it from a - bove, Fill our hearts with thy pure love ; 

ful thoughts a - way ; Lead, O, lead us, lest we stray; 

3. With the al - tar's sa-credfire, Touch our lips, our hearts in - spire; 

4. Bless - ed source of heav'n - ly light, Now dis - perse the gloom of night ; 




O, in - spire us with thy zeal ; May each soul thy pres - ence feel. 

Ho - ly Spir - it, faith - ful guide, May each soul in thee a - bide. 

O, il - lume us by thy grace; In each soul thy im - age trace 

In our hearts for - ev - er shine ; Fill each soul witn ioy cti - vii 



vme- 
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Ho - ly Spir -it, from thy throne a -bove, Fill us with the Mas-ter's ten -der love; 




Now de-scend up - on us, Heav*n-ly Dove ; Come, thou blessed Com-fort-er. A - men 




Copyright, 1894, by H. R. Palmbx. Used by permisdon* 
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Alia marcia. 



O, the Soft Whispering Voice! 

Howard M. Dow. 




1. O, the soft whis-p*ring voice that's with-in me, Lo, I hear it by night and by day; 

2. When temp-ta-tion is hov-'ring a-round me, Then I'll has-ten this friend to o - bey \ 
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For it calls me to God and to du • ty, And it leads me to seek the true way. 
From the shad - ows of wrong it will guide me, To the peace of the bright o • pen way. 
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Chorus. 
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Tis the voice that we all ought to cher - ish, For it speaks of the good and the pure ; 
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Yes, the message it brings ne'er shall per-ish, While our souls, striv-ing on, shall en* dure. 
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Seasons. 



Mendelssohn. 
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1. The 

2. Oh, 



ev • er - chaiig 
by each mer 
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ing sea - sons In si • lence come and go; 
cy sent us, And by each grief and pain, 
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But Thou, e - ter • nal Fa - ther. No time or change canst know. 
By bless -ings like the sun - shine. And sor - rows like the rain. 
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Oh, pour 
Our bar 



Thy grace up - on 
ren hearts make fruit 
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us, That we may wor - thier be, 
f ul With ev - 'ry good - ly grace, 
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Each year that pass - es o'er us. To dwell in heav*n with Thee! 
That we Thy name may hal - low. And see at last Thy face. 
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117 All is Bright and Cheerful Round Us. 



r"''j:j'i jij j i j i j j 'j i jvi 



1. All is bright and cheer -ful round us, All a- bove is soft and blue; 

2. If the flow'rs, that fade so quick - ly, If a day, that ends in night. 
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Spring at last hath come and found us. Spring and all its plea - sures too ; 
If the sky, that clouds so thick * iy Of - ten cov • er from our sight, 
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Ev - 'ry flow'r is full of glad • ness ; Dew is bright and birds are gay ; 
If they all have so much beau - ty, What must be God's Land of Rest, 
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Earth, with all its sin and sad • ness. Seems a hap • py place to - day. 

Where His sons, that do their du • ty, Af - ter man - y toils are blest ? A - men. 
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Each Little Flower that Opens. 



Vivace, 



German Air. 




1. Each lit - tie flow*r that o - pens, Each lit - tie bird that sings, Each 

2. The cold wind in the win • ter, The pleas-ant sum-mer sun, The 
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lit - tie bird that sings, God made their glow - ing col • ors 
pleasant sum - mer sun. The ripe fruits in the gar - den, — He 
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made their ti 
made them ev 



ny wings ; 
*ry one ; 



The pur- pie - head-ed moun - tain, The 
The tall trees in the for - est. The 





riv - er running by, ' The sun- set and the morning red That brightens up the sky. 
meadows where we play, The rush-es by the riv - er - side We gath-er ev - *ry day. 



Each Little Flower — {^Concluded.} 



Chorus. 
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Yes, all things bright and beau - ti - ful, All crea-tures great and small, And 
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all things wise and won • der - ful, The Lord God made them aU. 



^^ 



^ ^ p r r ir ^ 



I 



119 



All Things Beautiful. 
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1. All things beau - ti - f ul and fair, Earth and sky and balm - y air, 

2. Ev - 'ry tree and flow*r we pass, Ev - 'ry tuft of wav - ing grass, 

3. Lit - tie streams that glide a • long, Ver - dant, mos - sy banks a - mong, 

4. He who dwell - eth high in heav'n Un -to us all things hath giv'n ; 





Sun • ny field and sha • dy grove, Gent • ly 

Ev - 'ry leaf and op'n- ing bud, Seem to 

Shadowing forth the clouds a - bove. Soft - ly 

Let us, as through life we move, Ev - er 



whis • per, " God is 

tell us, <* God is 

mur • mur, ** God is 

feel that "God b 



love.** 
good." 
love." 
love." 
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Lo, the Great Sun I 



Moderatoi 

1 ~ » ^ 



German. 




1. Lo, the great sun in his glo - ry Bring-eth his beams from the sea, 

2. Sweetly with songs do we greet thee. Ho - ly and beau • ti - f ul day ; 
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Light - ing with red the green hill - side. Pur - pie and gold - en to see I 
Cheer - f ul - ly, joy - f ul - ly meet thee, Sing - mg our youth's happy lay. 
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Sol - emn the stars have re • treat - ed, Van-ishedin ma-jes • ty bright; . . . 
Stay with us, stay with our bright band. Where there is sing-ing and joy ; . . . . 
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And in the glow -ing ho - ri - zon. Shin - eth the an - gel of light. 
Let not too quick -ly the sweet hours Our hap-py meet -ing de - stroy. 




From Unity Strvictt and Songs. Used by pennisnoii. 



O Lily Fair. 



P. M. HiGGINSON. 



German Air. 
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I O li - ly fair, O li - ly fair, How sweet thy beau • ty's sto - ry 1 

a. O li - ly frail, O li - ly frail, How soon thy glo - ry wan - eth ! 

3. O child-hood bright, O childhood bright, How sweet the joy tnou bring -est, 

4. O child-hood brief, O childhood brief, Tho* swift thy days pass by us. 
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Thou toil - est not, thou spin-nest not. And earth - ly hon - ors win . nest not ; 

Up • spring-ing with the mom-ing glow. At evening's breath thou li - est low ; 

When, trust - f ul as the bird in .air. And sim • pie as the li - ly fair, 

May thy firm trust, thy sim • pie grace. Be aye our strength in manhood's race ; 
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Yet U - ly fair, O 

Yet li - ly fair, O 

O child - hood bright, O 

Then chUd - hood brief, O 



li • ly fair, Thou art ar-rayed in glo - ry. 

11 - ly fair. Thy fragrance still re • main - eth. 

childhood bright, Thy hap • py song thou sing - est. 

childhood brief. Thy joy shall still be nigh us. 
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F. L. HOSMER. 

Allegro moderato. 
Unison Chorus. 
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The Rose fs Queen. 



CiRO PiNSUTi. Arr. by Eben H. Bailxt. 








1. The rose is queen a- mong the flowers, None oth-er is so fair; The lil - y 

2. The rose will fade and fall a - way, The lil - y too will die ; But love shall 
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nod - ding on her stem With fra-grance fills the air. 
live for - qv - er • more Be - yond the star - ry sky. 



But sweet - er than the 
Then sweet - er than the 
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lil • y's breath And than the rose more fair, 
lil • y*s breath And than the rose more fair, 



The ten • der love of hu-man hearts That 
The ten • der love of hu-man hearts Up- 
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spring-eth ev • Vy - where. The ten-der love of hu-man hearts That springeth ev-'ry-where. 
spring-ing ev • 'ry • where. The ten-der love of hu-man hearts Up - springing ev-'ry-where. 
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Law of Beauty. 
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J. Berthold. 
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1. "What is the law of thy 

2. " What is the law of thy 

3. "What is the law of thy 
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ty,? " 
ty ? " 
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ask'd of 
ask*d of 
ask'd of 



the op'n - ning 
the drop of 
the lich 
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rose,- 

dew 

pale 



The queen of 
That hung in 
That grew like 



the flow'rs of 
the plume of 
a dream of 



the 
the 
the 



gar 
dai 
spring 



den, The 
sy, That 
time Through 
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copse, the 
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field, the 

vio - lets 

storm and 



close : 
blue: 
hail : 



And in o • dors sweet it 
And in crys - tal thoughts it 
And its ti - ny shields re 





said 
said 
plied 
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to 
to 
to 



me, 
me, 
me. 



"Do 
"Do 
"Do 
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thy 
thy 



du 
du 
du 



ty, 
ty, 
ty, 



and 
and 
and 
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thou 
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shalt seef 
shalt see 1 ** 
shalt see!" 
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The Stars. 



Words translated from the German by 
C. T. Brooks. 



German Air. 



^ ^ 




1. And the Sun he set out on his might-y ride Round the world; And the Stars they en- 

2. And the Stars then they went to the love -ly Moon, In the night; And they said : "O thou 

3. Then welcome, thou Moon, and each friendly Star, In the night ; Ye fath-om the 
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treated : " Take us," they cried," Round the world 1 " And the Sun, how he scold-ed, 
queen of a mild - er noon. In the night I Let us jour - ney with thee, for 
lepths of our hearts from far, In the night I Come and light up the lamps in 
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**You stay at 
thy soft - er 
the heav'nly 



home I I should bum your soft eyes out ; you 
glow, It nev - er will burn out our 

blue, That we all may be hap - py and 



can - not come 
eyes, we know I" 
taste with you 
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On my blaz - ing hot side round the world I On my blaz-ing hot side round the world I * 
And she took them companions of night, And she took them companions of night. 
Of the rap - tu-rous pleasures of night I Of the rap - tu-rous pleas-ures of night 1 
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Gladly Now in Childhood. 



Allegretto. 



Ait. from Balfb by G. A. Veazie» Jr.. 
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1. Glad - ly, now, in child- hood, Do we sing and . play, 

2. Soft the sun-light fall • eth On the open • ing blooms ; 

3. Let us wise - ly treas - ure Life's un - fad - ing flowers, 



Free as in the 
From their hearts it 
Then the rich • est 
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wild • wood Are the birds in May; 
call - eth Mild - est of per - fumes : 
pleas - ure Shall be ev - er ours : 



But a sweet • er 
Sweet • er light is 
And if we are 



pleas • ure 
giv - en 
low - ly, 





We in stud-y find; 
To the eam-est soul, 
Act • ing well our parts, 



Here there is a treas-ure Last -Ing as the mind. 

That hath no - bly striv - en For a pure con • trol. 

Naught but feel- ings ho • ly Then shall rule our hearts. 




From SuNSAV-SaigoL Hahmomibs. Used by permiuioib 
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Ask the Children. 



M. A. Kidder. 



H. S. Perkins. 
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1. Would you know where the birds sing sweetest ? Would you know where the flowerets bloom ? 

2. Would you know of the clear-est foun - tain ? Would you know where the sunbeams stray ? 

3. Would you know where the skies are bright-est ? Would you know of the sweets most rare ? 





Would you know where the clouds sail fleet - est? Ask the chil - dren as you go I 
Would you know of the loft -lest moun-tain? Ask thechil-dren at their play I 
Would you know of the hearts the tru - est ? Ask the chil - dren bright and fair 1 




Chorus. 




Ask the chil -dren, the mer-ry, mer - ry chil - dren, They who bless this earth be • low> 
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Ask the chil-dren, the hap - py, hap - py chil • dren ; Ask the chil - dren as you go. 




Published by permiMion of Wm. A. Pond & Co., owners of the copyright. 
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Children of God, 



Howard M. Dow. 
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Cheered by the 
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Then, when our 
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njer - cy that blessed you of yore, 

mor - row, or glad - ness to - day; 
race we have stead - fast - ly run. 
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Thank - ful 
God know 
Still may 
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eth best ; and 
we praise Thee, 
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love, 
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Light be your hearts as 
He is our Shep - herd, 

Serv - ing Thee bet - ter 
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128 Sunny Days mt Childhood. 

W. H. Gkoser. Gkorgk Callow. 
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1. Sun - ny days so joy • ous! Swift • ly mov - ing on, 

2. Hap - py days so pre - ciousl Days of prom - ise fair, 
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In - to man - hood chang • ing, Ye will soon be gone ; 

If be -dewed with wis - dom, Rich the fruits ye bear: 
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Like a stream-let flow • ing. Pause nor still - ness know - ing. 

Faith • f ul foot - steps keep • ing. Blest shall be our reap - ing 
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Thus ye pass a - way I 
In life's har - vest day. 



Thus ye pass a • way! 
In life's har - vest day. 
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O Little Birds. 



Gbrman Air. 
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1. O lit - tie birds that all day long Car-ol in ev . 'ry tree, 

2. Dear flow*rs that bios • som round my feet, It fills my heart to see 

3. And all day long our hearts re -joice, — God cares for you and me; 
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What is the se • cret of your song, The mean - ing of your glee ? 

Your smil - ing fac • es, when you meet God's wind up - on the lea ; 

We are but chil-dren, yet our voice May praise Him mer - ri - ly ; 
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You are so ve - ry, 
You seem to laugh for 
And we can sing like 



ve - ry glad, — How lov 
hap - pi - ness, — How lov 
all the birds, — How lov 



ing God must bet 
ing God must bel 
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1. Lead 

2. Lead 

3. Lead 

4. Lead 
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Heav*nly 
Heav'nly 
Heav'nly 
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Lead us, Shep-herd kind; 

In our op'n - ing way ; 

As the wa^ grows long; 

By Thy voi . ces clear, 
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We are on • ly chil 

Lead us in the mom 

Be our strong sal • va 

Through the proph-ets ho 



^m 



1^44= 



I I I 



dren, 
ing 
tion, 

Jy. 

i 



Weak and young and 
Of our lit - tie 
Be our joy - ous 
Through the Sa • viour 



blind, 
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song, 
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Thou a - lone dost 

While our souls are 

Chast - ened by Thy 

In his arm of 
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Lead us, Heav'nly Fa 

May we give our child 

May we walk through all 

May we all be gath 
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Love at Home. 



J. H. McNaughton. 
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1. There is beau - ty all a 

2. Kind - ly heav - en smiles a 



round, When there *s love at 
bove, When there's love at 



home; 
home; 
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There is joy in ev - 'ry sound, When there 's love at home. 

All the earth is filled with love, When there 's love at home. 



g 



It? 



m 



* 



i 



fr-fe 



P=F=T 



f 



P 



r^' X 



f^ 



^s 



n j I 



^ 



m 



i 



5 



-<5 



Peace and plen - ty there a - bide, Smil - ing fair on ev - 'ry side ; 
Sweet - er ' sings the brook - let by, Bright - er beams the a - zure sky, 
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Time doth soft - ly, sweet - ly glide, When there 's love at home. 
O, there 's One who smiles on high. When there 's love at home. 
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Love at Home — {Concluded.) 



Chorus. 
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Time doth soft - ly, sweet - ly glide. When there 's love at home. 
O, there 's One who smiles on high, When there 's love at home. 
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Home, Sweet Home. 



John Howard Paywr. 




I. ^Mid pleas " urea and pal - a • ces though we may roam, 

3. An ex - lie from home, splen - dor daiB - iles in vain, 



Home, Sweet Home — {Concluded.) 
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Be it ev 
O, give 



er so hum - ble, there 's no place like home ! 

me my low - ly thatched cot • tage a - gain I 
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A charm from the skies seems to hal - low us there. 

The birds sing - ing gay • ly, that come at my call, 
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Which, seek through the world, is not met with else-where. 
Give me them, with that peace of mind, dear - er than all. 
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Home I home ! sweet, sweet home I There 's no place like home. There 's no place like home. 
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Excelsior.^ 




With energy. 



£. H. Bailey. 
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1. High - er, high 

2. On - ward, on 



er, will we climb Up the mount of 
ward, may we press Through the path of 
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That our names may live through time In our coun - try's sto - ry! 
Vir - tue is true hap - pi - ness, Ex - cel-lence true beau - ty. 
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Hap - py, when her wel - fare calls, He who con - quers, he who falls! 
Minds are of ce - les - tial birth : Make we, then, a heav'n of earth. 
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High - er, high - er, let us climb Up the mount of glo - ryl 
On - ward, on - ward may we press Through the path of du - tyl 
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He Hides Within the Lily. 



W. C. Gannett. 
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1. He hides with - in the 

2. We lin - ger at the 

3. O Toil • er of the 
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A strong and 
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That wins the earth-bom 
To watch the old - time 
No leaf that dawns to 
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He weaves the shin - ing , ear 
And still the wor - ship deep 
The flow'r-ho - ri - zons o 
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ments Un • ceas - ing • ly and still, 
ens And quick-ens in • to new, 

pen ; The bios - som vast • er shows ; 
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long the qui - et wa 
brightening down the a 
hear Thy wide worlds ech 



ters, In nich - es of the hill, 
ges, God's se - cret thrill- eth through, 
o, — " See how the lil - y grows 1 " 
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Down the Ages Dark. 



Edward A. Horton. 



Hubert P. Main. 
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1. Down the a • ges dark, thro* the wind - ing years, The light of love grows 

2. When the time shall come that the na - tions all, In peace and truth a - 
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strong • er; How it glows and shines 'mid the mist and tears 
gree - ing, Bid the war - drums cease, and o * bey the caU 
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Of hu - man strife and woe! Its beams with bless -ings fill the world, 
To live by laws of love ; Then bright - er far shall shine this light. 
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And drive foul hate a - way ; *T is the light that shin - eth for all who seek 
For eve - ry one shall be In the Christ-like spi - rit bound each to each 
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Down the Ages Dark — {ConHnuea.") 

Chorus. 
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To bring God's ho - ly day. Shine on, O light, with beau - ty shine, 
In no • ble sym -pa - thy. 
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Your sa-credwork ful - fill - ing; Shine on, O light, with beau - ty shine, 
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Earth's fear and fev - er still - ing. What a peace it brings. 
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What a joy it yields, A • bove the world as • cend - ing; 



i 



^ 



t> 17 w 



n 



: r r 



^ 



f 



E 



t 



Down the Ages Dark — {Concluded.^ 
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Like a sun at morn O'er the wak • ing fields, It pours its gold - en tide. 
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J. G. Whittier. 
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Gleams. 



(HAMBURG.) 



Arr. by L. Mason. 
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1. Oh, sometimes gleams up - on 

2. That all of good the past 

3. Thro* the harsh nois - es of 

4. Henceforth my heart shall sigh 
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our sight, Thro* present wrong th' e - ter - 

hath had, Re-mains to make our own 

our day, A low, sweet pre - lude finds 

no more, For old - en time and ho • 
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And step by step, since time be 
Our common, dai - ly life di 

Thro' clouds of doubt, and creeds of 

God*s love and bless- ing, then and 



gan, We see the stea - dy gain of man. 

vine. And ev -*ry land a Pal - es • tine, 

fear, A light is break-ing calm and clear, 

there, Are now, and here, and ev - 'ry - where. 
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America. 



S. F. Smith. 
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3. Let 
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Of thee I sing: 

Thy name I love : 

Sweet free - dom's song ! 

To Thee we sing: 
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Land where my 

I love thy 

Let mor - tal 

Long may our 



fath • ers died. Land of the 

rocks and rills. Thy woods and 

tongues a - wake ; Let all that 

land be bright With free-dom's 
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pil - grim's pride. From ev - *ry moun - tain side Let free - dom ring, 

tem - pled hills ; My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a - bove. 

breathe par-take ; Let rocks their si -lence break, — The sound pro • long, 

ho - ly light; Pro - tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King. 
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138 Our Fathers* Faith. 

John W. Chadwick. Norwegian Melody. Arr. by George Callow. 
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1. Our fath • ers' faith, we 11 sing of thee, Dear faith which still we cher - ish ; 

2. We inay not think our fath - ers* thought, Their creeds our lips may al - ter; 

3. O, may that faith our hearts in - spire To earn • est thought and la - bor ; 
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Nor may their children's chil - dren see That faith de • cay and per - ish. 
But in the faith they dear - ly bought Our hearts shall nev - er fait - er. 
That we may share its heaven • ly fire With ev • *ry friend and neigh - bor. 
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'T is faith in God, 't is faith in man, 'T is faith in truth and befau - ty. 
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In freedom's might, and rea • son's right. And all - con - trol - ling du - ty. 
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Now Host with Host. 




E. H. Chapin. 
With spirit. 



Carl Bohm. Arranged by £. H. Bailey. 
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1. Now host with host as - sem 

2. Our fath - ers* God, our Keep 



bling, The vie • to - ry we win; Lo! 
er, Be Thou our strength divine ; Thou 
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on his throne sits trem - bling That old and gi - ant sin. Like chaff by strong winds 
send - est forth the reap • er, The haf - vest all is Thine. Roll on, roll on this 
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scat - tered, His band - ed strength has gone, His charm-^d cup lies shat-tered, And 
glad - ness» Till, driven from ev - 'ry shore, The drunk-ard's sin and madness Shall 
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still the cry is, ** On ! " His charmed cup lies shat-tered, And still the cry is, " On I '* 
smite the earth no more. The drunk-ard's sm and madness Shall smite the earth no more. 
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The Crystal Spring. 



T. Hastings, alt 
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( O, give me a draught from the crys 

( When the rocks and the woods their shad 

] O, give me a draught from the crys 

I When the reap - ers the song of the har 
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sing, 
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Yes, give 
Yes, give 



me a draught from the crys 
me a draught from the crys 



tal springs When the 
tal spring, When the 
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flow'rs are in bloom, and the ech 
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oes ring. Cold wa • ter cold 
er - ing. Cold wa - ter cold 
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wa - ter for me, Cold wa - ter, cold wa • ter for 
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Vesper Hymn. 



Samuel Longfellow. 
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Russian Air. 
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1. Now on sea and land de - scend-ing, Brings the night its peace profounds 

2. Now our wants and bur • dens leav - ing To His care who cares for all, 
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Let our ves • per hymn be blend-ing With the ho • ly calm around 
Cease we fear - ing, cease we grieving ; At His touch our bur - dens fall. 
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Soon as dies the sun - set glo - ry, Stars of heav'n shine out a - bove, 
As the dark-ness deep- ens o'er us, Lol e • ter • nal stars a • rise; 
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Tell - ing still the an - cient sto - ry, — Their Cre -a - tor's changeless love. 
Hope and Faith and Love rise glo - rious, Shin - ing in the Spi - rit's skies. 
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Throus:h the Day. 



Thomas Kelly. 



Joseph Barnbv. 
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1. Thro* the day Thy love hath spared us, Night once more in - vites to 

2. Chil - dren here on earth, and fee - ble, Dwell - ing in the midst of 
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Through the si - lent 
Us and ours pre 
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Let no foe our peace mo • lest : 
In Thy love may we re - pose, 




Fa - ther. Thou our Guar - dian 
And, when life's short day is 
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Sweet it is to 
Rest with Thee in 
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trust 
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last. 
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143 Father, While the Shadows Fall. 

Emily H. Miller. Wiixiam H. Monk. 
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1. Fa - ther, while the shad - ows fall, With the twi - light, o - ver all, 

2. T was Thy hand that all the day Scat - tered joys a - long my way. 
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Deign to hear my eve-ning prayer, Make a lit • tie child Thy care. 
Crown*d my life with bless • ings sweet. Kept from snares my care - less • feet. 







f 



Chorus. 



Take me in Thy ho - ly keep - ing Till the mom-ing break; 
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wake. 



Guard me thro' the dark-ness sleep -ing, Bless me when I 
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Shadows of the Evening Hours. 



Adelaide Anne Procter. 
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1. The shad-ow8 of the ev*n - ing hours Fall from the dark-'ning sky ; 

2. The sor-rows of thy ser-vants, Lord, O, do not Thou de - spise; 

3. Slow - ly the rays of ' ....*. - 
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day -light fade; So fade with -in the heart 
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Up - on the fra . grance of the flow*rs The dews of ev*n . ing lie j 
But let the in - cense of our pray'rs Be - fore Thy mer - cy rise. 
The hopes in earth -ly love and joy That one by one de • part 



fe=t 



j=t 



n eartn • ly 



^ 



r r ^ ^ 



tr-t 



^ 



e 



$ 



I I J 



-I j I ; j "j j 



r 



*=» 



f 



^ 



Be - fore Thy throne, O Lord of heav'n, We kneel at close of day ; 
The brightness of the com • ing night Up - on the dark-neas roll ; 
Slow - ly the bright stars, one by one, With - in the heav • ens shine ; 
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Look on Thy chil-dren from on high, And hear us while we pray. 
With hopes of fu« ture glo • ry chase The shad-ows from our souls. 



Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heav'n, And trust in things di - vine. A - men. 




hf i [f " ff i n 



145 



Now the Day is Over. 
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S. Baring-Gould. 
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Joseph Barnby. 
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1. Now the day is o 

2. Fa - ther, give the wea 

3. Thro* the long night watch 

4. When the mom - ing wak 
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Night is draw- ing 
Calm and sweet re 
May Thine an - gels 
Then may I a 
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pose, 
spread 
rise, 
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After last verse. 




Shad - ows of the eve - ning 

With Thy ten - d'rest bless - ing 
Their white wings a - bove me 

Pure and fresh and sin - less 
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Fall a - cross the sky. 

May our eye - lids close. 

Watch- ing round my bed. 

In Thy ho - ly eyes. 
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Abide with Me. 



H. F. Lyte. 



W. H. Monk. 
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1. A - bide with me 1 fast falls the ev - en- tide ; The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me a - bide ! 

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit-tle day. Earth's joys grow dim, its glo-ries pass a - way ; 

3. Come, then, in light be - fore my closing eyes ! Shine thro' the gloom and point me to the skies I 

1 
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WTten oth-er help- ers fail, and comforts flee. Help of the helpless, oh, a- bide with me ! 
Change and de - cay in all a-round I see : O, Thou who changest not, a- bide with me 1 
eav'n's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee : In life and death, O Lord, a- bide with me ! 
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Heavenly Home. 



A&THUR S. SULLIVAir. 
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1. We are but chil 

2. What though' the tern 

3. Lord, may we xnur 
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dren here, Heav*n is 
pests rage? Heav'n is 
mur not,*- Ueav*n is 



our 
our 
our 
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home; 
home; 






^m 



I — i- 



m 



^ 



s 



s 



^^ 
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Short is our voy 

What - e'er our earth 
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Heav*n 
Heav'n 



IS 

is 
is 



our 
our 
our 
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home, 
home, 
home. 
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last 



row stand 
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Round 
Soon 



us 
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on 

be 



I 
ev - 'ry hand, 



o - ver - past, 
to stand There at Thine own Right Hand, 
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shall reach home 
Thy blest fa - 
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at last ; 
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home. 



JZ. 



i 



148 




Homeward Bound. 
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1. Out on an o - cean all boundless we ride, We're homeward bound,homeward bound ; 

2. Wild-ly the storm sweeps us on as it roars, We're homeward bound,homeward bound ; 
J. In- to the harbor of heaven now we glide: We're home at last, home at last; 
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Tossed on the waves of a rough, rest-less tide. We're homeward bound,homeward bound ; 

:h( 
Soft - ly we drift on its bright sil - Ver tide : We're home at last, home at last ; 



Look 1 yon-der lie the bright heavenly shores : We're homeward bound,homeward bound ; 





Far from the safe, qui - et har -bor we've rode. Seeking our Fa-ther*s ce -les - tial a - bode, 
Stead-y, O pi - lot 1 stand firm at the wheel ; Stead-y 1 we soon shall outweather the gale ; 
Glo - ry to God I all our dan-gers are o'er ; We stand se-cure on the glo - ri-fied shore ; 





Pro - mise of which on us each He bestowed : We're homeward bound,homeward bound. 
Oh, how we fly 'neath the loud-creaking sail 1 We're homeward bound,homeward bound. 
Glo • ry to God I we will shout ev - er - more : We're home at last, home at last. 
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The Homeland I Oh, the Homeland ! 



Hugh R. Haweis. 



Arthur S. Sullivan. 
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1. The Homeland 1 oh, the Home -land I The land of the free - bom I 

2. My hope is in the Home - land, With an - gels bright and fair; 

3. For loved ones in the Home - land Are call - ing me a - way 
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No gloom - y night is known there, But aye the fade - less morn ; 
No sin is in the Home -^land, And no temp- ta - tion there. 

To rest and peace un - end - ing. And life be « yond de - cay. 
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I *m sigh - ing for that 
The mu - sic of the 
No death is in the 



I 
coun . try, 

Home-land 

Home-land, 



My heart is ach 
Is ring • ing in 
No sor - row is 
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There is no pain in the Home - land, 

And when I think of the Home - land 

God bring us all to the Home - land 

X 



To which I *m draw-ing near. 
My eyes gush out with tears! 
Lis e - ter ' nal love I 



My ey< 
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It Singeth Low in Every Heart. 



John W. Chadwick. 
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1. It sing - eth low in ev - *ry heart, We hear it each and all, — 

2. 'T ft hard to take the bur - den up, When these have laid it down ; 

3. More homelike se^ms the vast unknown, Since they have en - tered there : 
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A song of those who an - swer not. How - ev 
They bright-ened all the joy of life, They soft 
To fol - low them were not so hard \V here-ev 



er we may call, 
ened ev - 'ry frown, 
er they may fare. 




t 



^fe 



r=t^ 



^ 



HH 



t 




i 



^ 



i 



t 



al ^- ^^ K P* N — f 



*^ 



^ j - ^-^ 



m 



They throng the si - lence of the breast ; We see 
But, oh I 't is good to think of them When we 
They can - not be where God is not. On an 



them as of 
are trou - bled 
y sea or 



yore,— 
sore, 
shore ; 
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The kind, the true, the brave, the sweet. Who walk with us no more. 

Thanks be to God that such have been, Al - though they are no more I 

What-e*er be - tides. Thy love a - bides. Our God for ev - er - more I 



m 



^ 



^^ •Jy ii MJ ^ 



f 



151 



Comfort Ye My People. 



Poc0 adagio. 



Adapted prom Messiah. 
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Organ. 
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Com - fort ye, 
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com-fort ye, com -fort ye my peo-ple, com -fort 



ye my peo - pie, saith the 




cres. 







Lord your God. Com-fort ye my peo . pie, saith the Lord your God, 





And say un - to them. Be - hold your King. 
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Comfort Ye My People — {Concluded.) 
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flock, and car • ry the lambs in His bo 
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Com - fort ye, com - fort ye, com -fort ye my peo-ple, com -fort ye my 
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pec • pie, saith the Lord your God. 
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O Paradise! 



F. W. Faber. 



Joseph Barnbv. 




1. O Par 

2. O Par 

3. Dear Fa 



a - dise 1 O 

a - dise ! O 

ther, Lord of 



Par 
Par 
Par 



a - dise I Who doth not crave for rest ? 
a - dise I We want to sin no more ; 
a - dise 1 Oh, keep us in Thy love, 
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Who would not seek the hap 

We want to be as pure 

And guide us to that hap 
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py land Where they that loved are blest? 
on earth As on Thy spot - less shore, 
py land Of per - feet rest a - bovel 



Chorus. 
Where loy - al hearts and true 
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al hearts and true Stand ev - er in the light, 
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After last verse. 
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All rap - ture through and through, In God's most ho - ly sight. A » men. 
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When for Me the Silent Oar. 



Lucy Larcom. 



German Air. 
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Tenderly. |. p^i^ 



1. When for me the si - lent oar 

2. Can the bonds that make us here 

3. He who plants with- in our hearts 

4. There -fore dread I not to go 



Parts the si - lent 
Know ourselves im - 
All this deep af • 
O'er the si - lent 



nv - er, 
mor • tal, 
fee - tion, 
riv - er; 
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And I stand up - on the shore 
Drop a - way like fo - liage sere 
Giv - ing when the form de-parts 
Death, thy hastening oar I know ; 
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Of the strange for - ev 

At ^ife*s in - ner por - 

F^de-less rec - ol • lee - 

Bear me, thou life - giv - 
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Shall I miss the loved and known ? 
What is ho - li - est . be- low 
Will but clasp th* un-brok - en chain, 
Through the wa - ters to the shore, 
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Shall I vain- ly seek mine own ? 

Must for - ev - er live and grow 

Clos - er when we meet a - gain, 

Where mine own have gone be- fore. 
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Shall I miss the loved and known. Shall I vain - ly seek my ownT 
What is ho - li - est be - low Must for - ev - er live and grow. 

Will but clasp th* un- brok-en chain, Clos-er when we meet a - gain. 

be - 10 



Through the wa - ters to the sho 
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the shore. Where mine own have gone 
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Qod of the Earth. 
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Samuel Longfellow. 
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I. God of the earth, the 



2. Thy love is in 

3. We feel Thy calm 

4. But high • er far, 
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and 



J. L. Hatton. 
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sky, the sea ; 

sun - shine's 

ev*n - ing's hour, 

far more clear. 



Of 
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glow, Thy life is 

Thy grand - eur 
Thee in man's 
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quick 
march 



we 
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be • low, — Cre - a - tion lives and moves in 
'ning air : When lightnings flash and storm - winds 
of night ; And when the mom - ing breaks in 
be - hold ; Thine im - age and Thy - self are 
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Thee, Thy pres - ent life 

blow. There is Thy power; 

power. We hear Thy word, 

there,— Th'in • dwell - ing God, 
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through all doth 

Thy law is 

" Let there be 
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One Bright Flower has Drooped. 



R. C. Waterston. 
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1. One bright flower has drooped and fad • ed, One sweet lov - ing voice has fled, 

2. We would feel no pang of sad - ness, For our friend is hap - py now ; 
J. Lord, may an • gels watch a • bove us, Keep us all from er - ror free ; 
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One fair brow the grave has shad • ed, One dear school-mate now is dead. 
She has knelt in soul - felt glad • ness Where the bless - ed an - gels bow. 
May they guard, and guide, and love us. Till, like her, we rise to Thee. 




Come unto Me. 




Come un - to me 
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and I will give you rest ; Take my yoke up-on you, and learn of me. 
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For my yoke is eas - y, and my bur - den light ; For my yoke is eas - y, and my bur - den light. 
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COMMEMORATIVE HYMNS,, 
SONGS, AND CAROLS. 
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It Came Upon the Midnight Clear. 



Edmund H. Sears. 




1. It came up- on the midnight clear That glo - rioussong of 

2. Still thro* the clo • ven skies they come With peace - ful wings un 

3. O ye be-neath life's crush-ing load, Whose forms are bend - ing 

4. For 10, the days are hast-'ning on, By pro - phets seen of 
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low, 
old, 




From an - gels bend - ing near the earth, To touch their harps of gold : 
And still their heav*n-ly mu • sic floats O'er all the wea - ry world 
Who toil a - long the climb - ing way, With pain - ful steps and slow I 
When, with the ev - er - cir - cling years, Shall come the time fore - told, 
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" Peace on the earth, good-will to men From heav'n's all gra - cious King ; " 

A - bove its sad and low - ly plains They bend on hov - 'ring wing, 

Look now, for glad and gold - en hours Come swift - ly on the wing ; 

When the new heav'n and earth shall own The Prince of Peace their King, 
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The world in sol - emn stillness lay To hear the an - gels sing. 

And ev - er o'er its Ba-bel sounds The bless-ed an - gels sing. 

O rest be- side the wea- ry road, And hear the an - gels sing. 

And the whole world send back the song Which now the an- gels sing. 



A - MEN. 
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158 Hark! the Herald Angels Sing. 

Charles Wesley. Mendelssohn. 




1. Hark I the her - aid an - gels sing 

2. Gra - cious bond of earth and sky, 



Glo-ry to the new-bom King: Peace on 
Born that man no more may die, Bom to 
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earth, and mer-cy mild, God and sin-ners rec - on - cil'd. Joy - f ul, all ye na - tions, 
raise the sons of earth, Born to give them sec-ond birth. Hail, the heav'n-bom Prince of 




f nijj i l^/44i^^fn>f f^Ji^Jij^ 



w^ 



rise, Join the tri-umph of the skies, With th'an-gel-ic host pro - claim, Christ is 
Peace t Hail, the Sun of Righteousness I light and life to all ne brings, Ris'n with 
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born in Beth-le - hem. 
healing in his wings. 
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Hark I the her-ald an-gels sing Glo-ry to the new-bom King. 
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Sing Ye the Songs of Praise. 
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1. Sing ve the songs of 

2. This day in £eth-le 

3. Bless thro* thy 
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hem, 
it, 



Je - sus is 
Je - sus was 
Great Prince of 
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Peace ! 
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King 
Give 



your 
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Je 
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es raise ; Je > sus is 
sa - lem, Je - sus was 

it, Great Prince of 
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come! 
born! 
Peace I 
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Cast world • 1 
Sun of 
Let not 
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is 

thy 



cares a • way, 
righteous • ness, 
love de - part, 



To God 
Shin - ing 
But ho 



m 
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your horn - age pay, 
with bless - ed - ness, 
ly gifts im - part, 

• -g- 
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Wei • come the 
Heal - ing our 
Bom in . to 
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mA 



bless - ed day, 

wretch-ed - ness, 

ev • *ry heart. 
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Je - sus 
Je • sus was 
Great Prince of 
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comet 

bomt 

Peace! 
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l6o O star that led to Him. 

Felicia D. Hemans. Arthur W. THAYcm. 
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X. O star that led to him whose love From sin hath set us free, 
2. O clear and shin - ing light, whose beams That hour heav'n's glo - ry shed 
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Where art thou? — 'Midst the hosts a-bove, May we still gaze on thee? 
A - round the palms, and o'er the streams, And on the shep- herd's head,-^ 
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In heay*n thou art 
Be near, through life 



not set ; 
and death. 



Thy rays earth may not dim: 
As on that ho - liest night 
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Send them to guide us yet, O star which led to him I 

Of hope and joy and faith, O dear and shin - ing light! 
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Bethlehem. 



Phuxips Brooks. 



L. H. Redner. 
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1. O lit - tie town of Beth - le - hem, How still we see thee lie I 

2. For Christ is bom of Ma - ry ; And gath - ered all a - bove, 

3. How si - lent - ly, how si - lent - ly The won - drous gift is given I 

4. O ho - ly CnUd of Beth - le - hem I De - scend to us, we pray ; 
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A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si • lent stars eo bv : 
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A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si • lent stars go by ; 

While mor - tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of won - d ring love. 

So God im - parts to hu - man hearts The bless - ings of His heaven. 

Cast out our sin and en - ter in, — Be bom in us to - dayl 
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Yet in thy dark streets shi - neth The ev - er - last - ing 

O mom - ing stars I to - geth - er Pro - claim the ho - ly 

No ear may hear his com - ing; But in this world of 

We hear the Christ-mas an - gels The great glad tid - ings 



Light; 
birth, 

sin, 

tell, — 
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After last verse, 

a 
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The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to - night I 

And prais - es sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth 1 

Where meek souls will re - ceive him still. The dear Christ en - ters in. 

Oh, come to us, a - bide with us, Our Lord Em-man - u • ell A-MEN. 
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Edward Pt, Horton. 
Joyfully, 



Life of Love I 

(CHRISTMAS.) 



Sara J. Lmcour. 
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1. God's great tree its branches .spreads O - ver all the children's heads, — Tree of love with 

2. All my thought with rapture sings, For the gift that Christmas brings, — Gift of God to 

3. Still he lives for us a-gain, Where good will and peace do reign ; Comes once more, 

12^ 
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boughs of grace, Gifts for ev - 'ry age and place, Bless - ings for the hu - man race, 
men be - low, In the a - ges long a - go. Where the O - rient wa - ters flow, 
serene and pure, Mak - ing path-ways dim se - cure, — Life of love that shall en - dure 1 
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Christ -mas light, O life of love, Sned thy bless - ings from a-bove ! All the world is 
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glad to sing. All the bells their praises ring, f^v • 'ry heart is wel - com - ing. 
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Mary's Cradle Song. 



W. C. Gannett. 
Andante cantabile. 
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George H. Young. 
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1. Sleep, my lit - tie Je - sus, On thy bed of hay, 

2. Sleep, my lit - tie Je - sus. While thou art my own I 

3. Sleep, my lit - tie Je - sus, Won-der, ba - by mine ! 



While the shepherds 

Ox and ass thy 
Well the sing-ing 
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home - ward Jour - ney on their way. . T . Moth - er is thy shep - herd, 

neigh - bors, Shalt thou have a throne ? • . Will they call me bless - ed t 

an - gels Greet thee as di - vine. • • • Thro* my heart, as heav - en. 
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And will vig - il 

Shall I stand and 

Low the ech - oes 

- - - 12*. 



keep, 
weep ? 
sweep 
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O, did the voic - es 
O, be it far, Je 

to Je 



Of glo - ry 



wake thee ? 
ho - vah ! 
ho - vah ! 
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Sleep, my Je-sus, sleep! . * O, did the voices wake thee? Sleep, my Je - sus, sleep! 
Sleep, my Je-sus, sleep ! . . O, be it far, Je - ho - vah 1 Sleep, my Je - sus, sleep I 
Sleep, my Je-sus, sleep ! . . Of glo - ry to Je - ho - vah ! Sleep, my Je - sus, sleep 1 
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The 01d» Old Christmas Story. 



Edward A. Horton. 
Andante moderato. 



Howard M. Dow. 




1. A -cross the a-ges runs the light From out the Christ - mas sto - ry; 

2. The stars still reign in East -em skies That shone o'er Beth-rhem's man r ger; 





It cheers the sad-ness of the night, And adds to day a slo - ry. 

da 



But now they rise on clear - er eyes, With - out e - clip^e or 



lan - ger. 
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It sets a song of joy and peace Up - on the lips of sor-row; 
The new world claims the mes-sage heard Of old in shep • herd a - ges, 




|J '"'illJ:'^ J Jlj'l f^.-^/-J/5 l iii 



^S 



It gives the tim - id hope re - lease, And points to God's to - mor - row. 
And turns, with long-ings deep -ly stirred. The an-cient sa - cred pa - ges. 
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The Old, Old Christmas Story — {Continued.) 




f Chorus. 
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Then let us sing, with hearts a • glow, The old, old Christ - mas sto - ry; 
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It fills our hearts with joy to know That life so full of glo - ry. 
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3. A life of love and ser - vice done Holds no true act too low - ly ; 

4. Then sing the song, the dear old song. Of Christ - mas night and glo - ry; 
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If by the cross a crown is won. The world moves on, though slow - ly. 
To young and old its strains be - long. This won - drous Christ-child sto - ry. 
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The Old, Old Christmas Story — (Coneiuded.) 
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And he who plants the mus-tard - seeds Of faith in truth and good- ness, 
And in the soul of ev • *ry one Re - sponds the voice of du - ty, — 
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Shall see the fruit-age spring to deeds Out • sham-ing wrong and rude-ness. 

'* The good with -in has now be -gun Its work of grace and beau - ty." 
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Then let us sing with hearts a - glow The old, old Christ-mas sto - ry; 



h,fivtfUt \ L \ uri\\ \ r[ \ 



i 



II 



^ 



^ 



F ff^-H-f- ^^-F^Ff ^^^N l 



r 

It fills our hearts with joy to know That life so full of glo - ry. 
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Carol, Brothers, Carol. 
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1. Car • ol, broth - ers, car - ol, 

2. At the mer - ry ta - ble, 

3. List'n-ing an - gel mu-sic, 



Car - ol joy - ful - ly, Car - ol the good 

Think of those who *ve none, The or - phan and 
Dis-cord sure must cease — Who dare hate his 
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tid - ings, 
wid -ow, 
broth- er 



Car - ol mer - ri - ly, And pray a glad - some Christ-mas For 

Hun - gry and a - lone. O boun - ti - ful the offerings You 

On this day of peace ? For now the heavens are tell - ing To 
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all your fel - low men. 
to the al - tar bring ; 
all mankind good will ; 



Car - ol, broth-ers, car - ol, 
For the poor and need • y 
On - ly love and kind-ness 



Christmas Day a • gain. 

Christmas car . ols sin^ 

Ev' - ry bo - som fill. 
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In the Field with their Rocks. 



To be sung in unison, or as a Solo, By permission, from Hutchins's S. S. IlymnaL 
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I. In 


the 


field 


with 


their 


2. ••To 




you, 


in 


the 


3. And 


the 


shep - 


herds 


came 



flocks 
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- bid 
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ing, 


d - ty 


of 


Da 
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via, 


to 


the 


man 
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They lay on the dew - y ground ; And glimm'ring un • der the star - light, 
A Sa-viour is bom to- davl" And sud-den a host of the heav*nly ones 
And gaz'd on the ho • ly child; And calm-ly o'er that rude era - die 
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The sheep lay 
Flash*d forth to 
The lov - ing 



white 
join 
moth 
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round; When the light 
lay ! O, nev 

smiled; And the sky, 
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the Lord streamed 
hath sweet - er 
the star - lit 
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them, And lol from the 
sage Thrilled home to the 
lence, Seemed full of the 



heaven 

souls 
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In the Field with their Plw:ks — (Conc/udea.) 
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nev • er heard 

Da - vid 
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gel leaned from the 

ens them - selves had 
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And san^ his song 
A glad - der choir 
A Sav • lour is bom 



of 
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love : 
then, 
day I 
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He sang that first sweet 

For they sang that Christ - mas 
O, they sang, and I ween that 
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Christ - mas, The song that shall nev - er cease, 

car - ol. That nev - er on earth shall cease, 

nev - er The car - ol on earth shall cease, 
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''Glo - ry to God in the high • est, On earth good will and peace." 






I 



^^j 



i 



J. 



■j> ^i: 



M^ ' Mf f ^^ 



i67 



m 



Kate L. Bkown. 
Moderato, 



The Shepherds' Song. 



Elizabeth U. Emerson. 
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1. My heart breaks out in sing-ing, And wiped of tears mine 

2. For I my sheep here watch-ing Be - neath the si - lent skies, 

3. We ran and found the sta - ble Be - neath that star's bright ray, 

4. So I this night am joy - ful, Though I can scarce tell why, 




Since they this night are gaz 

When sua - den, far to east - ward^ I saw a star a 



pen par - 



Where, sleep -ing by his moth 
It seem - eth me that glo 



- dise. 

- rise; 
by lay ; 
ry nigh. 




The winds have hushed their moan - ing, The sad winds qui - et are, . 

?u " u ^^A P^^"^® " ^"^ ^^^"^ - e'^s With sweet-est mu - sic rank. 

The hom-M ox . en, feed - ing, Gazed down with mild sur . prise 

^ And I, though poor and hum - ble, Have part in heaven- ly plan, 
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The Shepherds' Song — \Conciuded.) 
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While glo - ry, glo - ry, glo 

And glo-ry, glo-ry, glo 

But oh, the ve - ry heav 

It seem-eth me that ba 
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ry, Hath flashed from star to star 

ryl The Joy - ful an -gels sang 

ens Looked, from that mother's eyes 

by Shall rule the heart of man 
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With vigors not too fast. 
Chorus. 
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And glo - ry, glo - ry, glo 



ry ! My hap - py heart must sing, To you this day is 
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prom - ised A liv - ing, gra - cious King. His king - dom shall be wid - er Than 
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earth's poor borders are, And glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry. Shall flash from star to star. 
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Waken, Christian CliildrenI 




Ttis may it uud at a Proeeisiamil. 
Allegro marsiaU. Akthur W. Thaykk. 
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Wak • en, Chris. - tian chil • dren, Up and let us 

Introduction and Final Chorus* 
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Of our new • born Kingt 
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Waken, Christian Children — (C<'«/i«t^</.) 
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Chris - dan chil • drea. Up and let as 
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With glad voice the prais • es Of our new - born King! 
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1. Yes, 'tis meet to 

2. Come, nor fear to 

3. Bear we, then, an 

4. Gifts he ask - eth 



wel 

seek 

off' 

rich 



come With a joy - ous lay 

him, Chil - dren though we be ; 

ring, Though we can • not bring 

er. Off' - rings cost - lier still ; 
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Waken, Christian Children — (Concluded.) 

End of ^h Stanza. D.C. al Fine. 
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Christ, the King of Glo 

Once he said of chil 

Gold or myrrh or in 

These may Chris - tian ciiil 
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ry, Bom for us to • day. 

dren, "Let them come to me/ 

cense Fit - ting for a king, 

dren Bring him if they will. 
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Chris - tian chil - dren, Up and let us sing 
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With glad voice the praid - es Of our new - bom King I 
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O Chiistmas Day so Bright ! 



i 



Julia Goddakd. 
Allegro moderato. 



Arthur W. Thaybr. 
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O Christ -mas Day so bright I 



O Christ-mas Day so bright! 
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Thy glo - ry stream-eth down from heav'n, And peace mi • to man - kind is giv'n. 
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O Christ-mas Day so bright I Through that 



ter • nal 



O Christmas Day so Bright — iContinuea.} 
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O Christmas Day so Bright — {Concluded:^ 
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through love I O Christ - mas Day so bright ! 
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O Christ - mas Day so bright! 



Thy glo - ry stream • eth 
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down from heav'n, O Christ - mas Day so bright! A - - - - men. 
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O Happy Bells of Christmas. 



i 



Edward A. Horton. 

Moderato con spirito. 



Carl Pflueger. 
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1. O hap - py bells 

2. O ten - der bells 

3. O vie • tor bells 



of Christ - mas 
of Christ - mas 
of Christ - mas 



nng 

swell 

swing 



ing, 
ing, 
ing, 
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O'er all the world your mu - sic fling - ing, 

Now soft, now loud, your mes-sage tell - ing, 

To wea - ry lives your tri-umph bring - ing, 



In ev - 'ry land your strains are 
All hate and greed of man ex- 
Each strain to heaven my soul is 
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The earth is young and free a - gain. 

Ye gen ^ tie Christ - mas bells so dear I 

I sing the dear song o'er and o'er. 
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O Happy Bells of Christmas — {Continued.) 
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How leaps my heart at ev - 'ry peal • ing, 
" A - gain the Christ is bom so low - ly, 
No more I fear the face of sor - row. 



The rap-ture of a new life 
Be - hold, his truth leads on, though 
A glo - ry crowns the dim to- 
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A thrill of heaven -ly bliss re - veal 
His king - dom is the pure and ho 
From faith her won - drous help I bor 
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Chorus. Slower. 
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The joy that quench - es ev - 'ry pain. 
Thus ring the Christ -mas bells so clear. Ring 
I dread no ill on sea or shore. 



out, sweet bells, 



O Happy Bells of Christmas — (Continued.) 
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O'er town and fells, Your love - ly strains re -peat, . . . . 
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WhUe hap - py throngs With joy - ous songs Each ac - cent glad - ly 
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greet. 



Ring out, sweet bells, O'er town and fells, 
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O Happy Bells of Christmas — (Conc/uded.) 
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Your love - ly strains re - peat, . • . While hap - py throngs 
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With joy • ous songs Each ac - cent glad - ly greet. 
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The Christinas Qlory. 



Edward A. Horton. 
Moderate. 



£bsn H. Bailky. 
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1. From face to face, from eye to eye, The Christmas glo - ry sends its light ; From 

2. O hap-py days, with mer - ry lays We long to keep your sun-shine here ; In 

3. From voice to voice, from land to land, The Christmas message speeds its way ; In 
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heart to heart, from home to home, It pours its tide 
dai • ly rounds, with cheerful sounds, Your mu - sic shall 
cv - 'ry heart, in ev - 'ry home The Christmas bless 



of pure de • light. Then 
fill all the year. That 
ing long shall stay. Then 



The Christmas Qlory — (Continued.) 
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sing the song, the glad-some sone. Of Christ-mas and 

ho - ly life which soothes all strife, And brings the gift 

sing the song, the glad-some song, Of Christ-mas and 



that life so fair Whi^h 
of love to man, Shall 
that life so fair Which 




j J J I J =31:=: 





:«E 



— g C— C- 



^^:|-J^ /-t: 



t 



here on ea,rth, in hum - ble birth, With all its joy did share, 
hov - er near, more true and dear, Than since the world be • gan. 
here on earth, in hum • ble birth, With all its joy did share. 
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Chorus. 
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Ring, ring, ye Christmas bells, Ring your mer - ry chimes ; 



Sing, sing, ye 



The Christmas Olory — {Concluded.^ 
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' peo-ple ally Sing your hap-py rhymes; 



Peal, peal, the glo - rious strain, 
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Shout it to the sky,— Christmas fills the heart with joy, And gleams in ev - 'ry 
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Edward A. Horton. 



Prom Ocean to Ocean. 

(CHRISTMAS.) 



Hubert P. Main. 
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1. From o - 

2. All o - 

3. Wher - ev • 

4. Then sing 



cean to 

ver the 

er the 

we the 



o - cean, from hill 

clt - ies and homes 

help • less and wea 

song of the Christ 



to 
so 

- ry 
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dwell, 
tide: 



The 
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Good- 
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Christ-mas bells loud are ring 

an - gels' song still is fall 

ev - er life's sor - row li 

will, peace to all the peo 



ing ; With hap - py hearts tuned to the 

ing ; And, hark ! from the low • ly and 

eth, *Tis there the bright song of the 

pies ; Let ev • ery voice sound forth the 




joy 
hum 
Christ 
grate 



ous strain, 
ble place 
mas - tide 
ful praise. 



The chil • dren their songs are sing 



The child 
On pin 
And all 



Je - sus still is call 
ions of beau • ty fly 
the bells peal in stee 



mg. 
ing. 
eth. 
pies. 
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Prom Ocean to Ocean — {Conciuff^d.) 



Chorus. 




They tell of the mar-vel that 's ev - er new, Of Pal- es-tine's won-der-ful sto > ry; 
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How Je - sus was bom in a man-ger low. While an-gels sang o'er him in glo - ry 
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Edward A. Horton 
Joyfully. 



Ring, ye Bells. 

(CHRISTMAS.) 

Franz Schubert. Arr. by E. H. Bailey. 
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1. Ring, ye 

2. Ring, ye 
3* O, ye 



bells, now loud • ly, soft • ly, 

bells, and tell the mourn - ful 

Christ • mas chimes so ten • der, 
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Till earth's 
There is 
What a 







mnr - murs die 
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light be - yond 


the 


tale your mu 


sic 



way, 
cloud ; 
tells,— 



And the sweet notes 
Ring, ye bells, and 
How with Heaven's own 



of dear 

tell the 

plead • ings 



^^ ^ tU \ ^':^ ^ ^ ^ ^ tsJt^ 



Ring, ye Bells — {Concluded.) 
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O'er our hearts be - gin 
There is sor - row for 



On the ear 



your mes 



to 

the 
sage 



play; 
proud ; 
swells 1 



Tin the 
Ring, ye 
Cou-,rage 
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bells, 
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ter words are end - ed, Till the kind 

and tell the doubt - ing There is help 
and do not fal - ter; Hear the bells 
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est thoughts we 
for those who 
that up - ward 
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wait; 
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Till the night of 

Ring, ye bells, and 

Christ - mas bells, of 
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hope and 
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broth • er-hood of day, 

loss for eve - ry hate. 

Fa - ther's lov - ing call, 



In the broth 
There is loss 
*Tis the Fa 



er - hood of day. 
for eve - ry hate, 
ther's lov - ing call. 
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Edward A. Horton. 
/ 



Onward. 

This may be sung as a Carol or used for a ProcesshnaL 

(CHRISTMAS.) Sara J. LiNcoi>r. 
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1. On - ward, the call now is sound - ing, 

2. Harki 't is the call of the Lead • er. 



A day of good-will is bom; 
Far up on the heights he stands; 



K 



■jh^ 



t^ 






1?*=^ 



g . ' J^ J 



P l^-n ^-^^ 1 ^ ^ 




Sing of the glo - ry that *s wait - ing, Tell of the night that is gone. 
Through all the earth shines the vi - siou, Peals forth his word in all lands. 
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On - ward, the call now is sound - ing, 
On - ward, the call now is sound - ing, 
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A day of good-will is bom; 
A day of good-will is bom; 

pii^ lento. 
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Sing of the glo - ry that 's wait-ing, 
Sing of the glo - ry that 's wait-ing, 



Tell of the night that is gone. 
Tell of the night that is gone. 
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Onward — (.Concluded:) 



Alto Solo or Unison. 



cres. 
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For the age of wrath it is pass-ing by, And a ten-der-ness in the 
In the king-dom to be must the right hold sway, Love to man rule aH as the 
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heart doth lie ; O'er discords of earth runs a gen • tie strain. Yes 1 God's truth is marching 
law each day. Till jus-tice in-deed by its grace shall reign, As God's truth goes marching 
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On -ward, the call now is sound-ing, 
On -ward, the call now is sound-ing, 
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A day of good-will is bom; 
A day of good-will is bom; 
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Sing of the glo - ry that 's wait - ing, Tell of the night that is gone. 
Sing of the glo - ry that's wait- ing, Tell of the night that is gone. 
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175 Oh, the Beautiful Old Story. 

Louisa M. Alcott. 



John Zundel. 




1. Oh, the beau-ti - ful old sto - ryl 

2. Oh, the pleas - ant, peace - ful sto - ry I 

3. Oh, the won - der - ful, true sto - ry I 

4. Oh, the sad and sol - emn sto • ry! 



r 

Of the lit -tie child that 

Of the youth who grew so 

Of the mes - sen - ger from 

Of the cross, the crown, the 



lay 
fair, 
God, 
spear, 




In a man -ger on that mom * ing, When the stars sang in 
In his fath-er*s hum- ble dwell- ing, Pov - er - ty and toil 
Who a - mong the poor and low - ly. Brave - ly and de • vout 
Of the par - don, pain, and glo - ry That have made this name 

■^ ^ 
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to 

so 



day; 

share, 

trod, 

dear. 
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When the hap - py shep - herds kneel-ing. As be • fore a ho . ly shrine, 

Till a-round him, in the tem - pie. Mar - vel - ling, the old men stood, 

Work - ing mir - a - cles of mer - cy. Preach - ing peace, re - buk - ing strife, 

This ex -am -pie let us fol • low. Fear - less, faith, ful to the end, 
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Bless*d God and the ten . der moth - er For a life that was di - vine. 
As through his wise in • no - cen - cy Shone the meek boy*s an - gel - hood. 
Bless • ing all the lit- tie chil - dren, Lift -ing up the dead to life. 
Walk - ing in the sa - cred foot • steps Of our broth - er, mas - ter, friend. 
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176 Let the Merry Church-Bells Ring. 

(EASTER CAROL.) 
Words from " Child*s Book of Religion." 



Words from " Child*s Book of Religion." Mozart. 



1. Let the mer - ry church - bells ring ; Hence with tears and sigh - ing; 

2. Let the birds sing out a - gain From the leaf - y chap - el, 
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Frost and cold have fled from spring ; Life hath con-quered dy - mg; 
Prais-ing Him with whom in vain Sin hath sought to grap - pie. 
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Flowers are smil - ing, fields are gay, Sun - ny is the weath - er : 

Sounds of joy come loud and clear As the breez - es flut - ter : 




with the ris - en Lord to - day, All things rise to - geth - 
** He a - rose, and is not here," Is the strain they "^^^ 



er. 
ter. 
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Moderato alia marcia. 



Processional March and Hymn. 

(EASTER.) 



Arthur W. Thayer. 
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Processional March and Hymn 

(EASTER.) 



( Continued,^ 



Chorus in Unison. 
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1. Come, ye faith - ful, 

2. 'Tis die spring of 

3. Now the queen of 



raise the stram Of tri 
souls to - day; Hope, for 
sea - sons, bright With the 



um - phant glad - ness I 
ev - er ver - nal, 

Day of splen • dor, 
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God has brought His earth a - gain 
From the frost of fear and doubt 
With the roy - al Feast of feasts 
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In - to 
Springs in 
Comes its 
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joy from sad - ness. 
life e - ter - nal. 
joy to ren - der. 
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Loosed from win - ter's 

All the win - ter 
Then, ye faith - ful. 



i - cy yoke, 

of our griefs, 

raise the strain 



Flow the leap - ing wa - ters; 
Long and dark, is fly • ing 

Of tri - um - phant glad - ness 1 




Processional March and Hymn — {Concluded.) 

(EASTER.) 
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Let your hearts flow forth in praise, All Earth's sons and daugh - ters I 

In His light who gives to us Hope and faith un - dy • ing. 

God has brought the world a -gain In - to joy from sad - nessi 
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Interlude. 
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Lively. 



Sing with Holy Oladness. 

(EASTER CAROL.) (ELLACOMBB.) 
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1. Come sing with ho • ly glad 

2. The time of res - ur - rec 

3. Now let the heavens be joy 
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ness, High al - le • lu - ias sing; 
tion! Earth sings it all a - broad; 
f ul, The seas their bright waves swell, 
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Lift up your hearts and 
The Pass-ov - er of 
Let the round world keep 
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voic - ces. With new a - wak - en*d 
glad - ness. The Pass - ov - er of 
tri - umph With all that there - in 
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Spring. 
God! 
dwell ! 
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Sing, youths and gen - tie 
The sign of life e 
Now let the seen and 




^ 



i 



A 



i 



-a- 



maid - ens, Your hymn of praise to ■ 

ter - nal Is writ on earth and 

un - seen In one glad an - them 

I - J. 
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With old men and with chil 
The Hope for - ev - er ver 
Let all our hearts be ris 
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dren. In sweet ac - cord-ing lay. 

nal. Of Life the vie • to - ry. 

en To life that hath no end. A -men. 
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Edward A. Horton. 
f Voice. 



Winter Days are O'er. 

(EASTER.) Arthur M. Raymond. 
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2. God 

3. Best 



the vales 
was in 
of aU, 



a mur • mur» 
the win - ter; 
the spring - time, 
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snow, . . . 
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O'er the skies a soft - ness 
His the nest - ling root • lets 
And the qui - et pleas - ures 



Where the storm - clouds were. 
In the dark be - low. 
For - est path - ways yield; 
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Res . ur 
Sleep - ing 
Thus may 
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rec - tion pow - er 
earth and still - ness, 
life, re - viv - ing, 



Throws the snow a 
Spur - ring air and 
Touch our hearts a 
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new. 



Winter Days are O'er 



i 



( Concluded.) 
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And the spring, a - ris 

These were His own do 

As the glo - rious £as 



en, Flings its ban - ners wide. 
ingSy Shep • herd • ing the fold. . 
ter Comes a - gain in view. • 
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Chorus. 
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Wei - come, bird and bios - som ; 



Wei - come, spring, once more ; 
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Hill and vale are say • Ing, "Win - ter days are 



o'er." 
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l8o The Buds are Bursting on the Trees. 



Mabel G. Osgood. 

m/To BE SUNG IN UNISON. 



R. H. Clouston, Jr. 
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1. The buds are burst - ing on the trees. The earth a - wakes a - gain ; 

2. Come, let us all sweet bios - soms bring The ris - en Xx>rd to greet, 

3. No ion - ger death and hope • less gloom Shall grieve ou&- souls dis • tressed ; 
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The birds are sing - ing out their glees. For Christ a - gain doth reign. 

And make our hearts an of - fer - ing, And lay them at his feet 

For Christ has trod - den, through the tomb, A path - way for the blest 
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A - wake, and Al - le - lu - ias sing 1 For Death is slain and Christ is 
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King A-wake, a-wake I and let the cho-rus swell, With voice and harp and East - er bell. 
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The World itself keeps Easter Day. 



Allegro, 



John A. Preston. 
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1. The world it - self keeps East -er Day, And East - er larks are slng-ing; 

2. There stood three Ma - ries by the tomb On East - er mom - ing ear • ly, 

3. But ear - lier still the An - gel sped, His news of com - fort giv - ing ; 

4. The Church is keep - ing East - er Day, And East - er hymns are sound - ing. 
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And East ' er flow'rs are blooni-ing gay, And East - er buds are spring - ing. 

When dav had scarce - ly chased the gloom, And dew was white and pearl - y. 

And " Wny," he said, "a - mong the dead Thus seek ye for the liv - ing ? " 

And East - er flowVs are bloom-ing gay, The al - tar now sur - round - ing. 
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The world hath ris'n, as all things tell : Good Christians, sec ye rise as well I 
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Ye Happy Bells of Easter Day. 
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J. S. B. Hodges. 
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1. Ye 

2. Ye 

3. Ye 

4. Ye 



hap . py bells of 
glo - ry - bells of 
pas -sion-bells of 
vie -tor bells of 
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Day! 
Day I 
Day I 
Dayl 
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Ring, ring your joy 

The hills that rise 

The bit - ter cup 

The thorn- y crown 
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Thro* earth and sky I Ye ring a glo-rious word; 

A -gainst the skies Re - ech- o with the word I 

He lif t - ed up, Sal- va - tion to af - ford: 

He lay - eth down : Ring ! ring 1 with strong ac • cord. 
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The notes that swell in glad - ness tell The ris - ing 

The vie - tor breath that con - quers Death, — The ris - ing 

Ye saint- ly bells I your pas- sion tells The ris -ing 

The might -y strain of love and pain, — The ris - ing 
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Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
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W. H, Lyon. 
With spirit. 
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your Silver Bells. 
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1. Swing yoar sil - ver bells so fair, Lil - ies tall and slen - der, 

2. Stir, ye roots in earth - y beds, From your sleep a - wak - ing, 
t. Sing, ye birds, with sweet re - frain, Break the win - ter sad - ness. 
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Fill the air with in - cense rare From your bios - soms ten - der. 
And ye boughs that crown tree - heads, In - to fresh leaves break -ing. 
Want and cold are gone ; a - gain Comes the sum - mer glad • ness. 
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Ring the day of ju - bi - lee, Day of prom - ise old 

Bur • ied seeds, put forth your power, Rise, your graves up - heav - mg ; 

Chil - dren of the Lord, sing ye. Sing, ye souls im - mor - tsd; 
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Day of im - mor - tal • i - ty, Day of fu - ture gold - en. 

Tis your re - sur - rec - tion hour, Death and dark - ness leav - ing. 

Lift your hearts, from sor - row free. Look through heav - en's por - tsd. 



-f5^- 




'ITTl 



15>- 



-9- 






i 



i84 



P 



S. J. L. 

Joyfully. 



Ye Happy Easter Bells. 
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1. Ye hap - py bells of Eas - ter Day, King out, ring out your joy I 

2. Ye glo - ry bells of Eas - ter Day, Ring out thro' earth and sky; 

3. Ye vie - toi bells of Eas - ter Day, Ring, ring with one ac - cord 
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The world it < self keep 
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keeps Eas • ter Day; Sing on with -out al • loy. 
Re • ech - o with the glo - rious lay That man can nev - er die. 
The migh - ty strain of tri - umph won, The glo - ry of the Lord I 
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The buds are throng-ing on the trees; The earth a - wakes a - gainf 
No long - er death and hope - less gloom Shall make our souls dis - tressed ; 
Come, let us all fair bios - soms bring, The ro - sy dawn to greet, 
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Ye Happy Easter Bells— - {Cotu/uded.) 
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The birds axe sing - ing out their glees, For life a • gain doth reign. 
For Christ has traced a - cross the tomb The words of hope and rest. 
And make our hearts an of - fer - ing With love's own fra - grance sweet. 
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Joyfully, 
ff Chorus. Repeat Chorus to last verse. 
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A- wake 1 and al > le - lu - ias sing I And let the cho - rus swell; 



p 



I 









r 






t 



mf ^ 

^'M .r, i J' | J /^hrlT^^ 



? 



N 



i 



For night has gone, and mom Is king ; Sing, voice and harp and bell I 
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Easter 



Edward A Hortok. 
Not too f ant. 



Carl Pflueger. 




1. Ye Eas - ter Bells, your mu - sic swells In spark-ling strains that 'quiv - er 

2. Ye Eas - ter Bells, your mu - sic tells Of joys that last for - ev - er; 

3. Ye Eas - ter Bells, your mu - sic dwells In homes once lone and drear - y; 
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With light of stars, and sun - set bars, Be - yond Time's surg-ing riv 
Of friends that greet, where an - gels meet. Of ties death ne'er can sev - 
What hopes ye waike, what bonds ye break In lives so sad and wear - 
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But near-er yet, your throb-bings set Each heart with new life thrilling; For lo, to-day, your 
Yes ! on the air, with ca-dence rare, Tri-um-phant notes are peal-ing ; For lo, to-day, your 
Yes, ev - er clear, and still more dear, Your sa-cred call is sound-ing, For lo, to-day, your 
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Easter Bells — (ConciudeiL) 
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car-ols say : " Rise now and seek the light ! " O ring I O swing I 
car-ols say : " Rise now and seek the light I " O ring ! O swing I 
car-ols say : " Rise now and seek the light ! " O ring I O swing I 



ring! 
ring! 
ring I 
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Ring, swing, ring, ... .ye bells of £as - ter mom • ing ; Ring, swing, 




ring, . . • what joy each ac - cent tells 1 . . . 



Ring, swing, ring 
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fear and sor-row scorn -ing; Ring, swing, ring,... ye glo-rious Eas-ter Bells I 
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Sweetly are the Birds Slngins:. 



Emily Chapman. 



R. H. Clouston, Jr. 
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1. Sweet -ly are the birds sing-ing At £ast-er dawn ; Sweet-ly are the 

2. Birds, on ne*er for - get your sing - ing At East - er dawn I Bells, may ye be 

3. East - er buds as now were grow-ing A - ges a - go ; East - er lil - ies 

4. Buds, ye soon will turn to now - ers, Cher • ry and white; Storms of snow will 
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bells ring - ing On East - er mom. And the words that they say, 

al - ways ring - ing On East - er morn ! When the gloom-y night has gone, 

then were bloom-ing By the wa - ter's flow ; And in Na-ture all was bright, 

change to show - ers, Dark - ness to light. With the wakening of the sprmg, 
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Now the Iron Bars are Broken. 

(EASTER.) 
(Tikis may be used as a Carols or for a Recessional^ 

Arthur F. Burnett, 
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1. Now the i - ron bars are bro- ken, Christ from death to life is bom, — 

2. Christ is ris • en, we are ris - enl Shed up - on us heav'n-ly grace, 
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Glo - rious life and life im-mor-tal On this ho - ly Eas - ter mom. 
Rain and dew and gleams of glo - ry From the bright - ness of Thy face. 
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Christ has tri - umphed,and we con-quer By his might -y en -ter -prise; 
Grant that we, with hearts in heav-en. Here on earth may faith -ful be; 
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Now the Iron Bars are Broken — {Continued^ 

(EASTER.) 
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We with Christ to life e - ter - ual By his res - ur - rec - tion rise. 
And by an - gel hands be gath - ered, And be ev - er safe with Thee. 
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Solo, or Unison. 
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Sing, sing. 



chil-dren sing, Christ the Xx>rd is ris 
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Swing, swing, cen - sers swing, Emp - ty is Death's pris 
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Now the Iron Bars are Broken — {Continued.) 

(EASTER.) 
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High, high, 



an - gels cry, 0*er the world vie - to 



nous, 
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Christ to life is ris'n a - gain, 



Is ris - en from the dead. 
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Chorus. 




Now the Iron Bars are Broken — {Concluded.^ 
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Thus we sing our hymns of glad - ness On this ho • ly £as - ter morn 
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1 88 Twas a Bluebird Told the Story. 

Kate L. Brown. (EASTER.) 
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Moderato grazioso. 



Arthur W. Thayer. 



^j'^/u j i J'. J' i fc t'ivn 






1. *T was a blue 

2. It was star 

3. *T was a blue 



bird told the sto 
light soft and ten 
bird told the sto 



- ry, On 

- der, Yet 

- ry, On 



his way fromheav'n this mom, 
the east was flushed with rose, 
his way fromheav'n this morn, 
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As he paused be - neath my win - dow, 'Mong the bios - soms of the thorn : 
And the wear - y world was wak - ing From the calm of its re pose. 
As he paused be - neath my win • dow, 'Mong the bios - soms of the tnom. 
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Twas a Bluebird Told the Story — {Cone/uded.) 
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'* Hark 1 to you I bear the sto • ry, Wear - y ones who wake with pain, 
I could hear thatwond-rous mes-sage Whis-pered soft - ly o'er the plain, 
Oh, that mes - sage, sweet and ho - ly 1 — ** Tired souls, for - get your pain ; 
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Christ in • deed, in - deed is ris 

Till the li - ly bells werechim 

Christ in - deed for you is ris 



en, Doubt -ing ones, he lives a - gain!*' 
ing, " Christ is risen I He lives a - gain I " 
en. Doubt • ing hearts, he lives a • gain 1 " 
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spring and Summer. 



Edwakd a. Horton. 
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Carl Pflueger. 
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1. Nests are mak-ing on the boughs, 

2. Chirps the young bird in the tree, 

3. Spring and Sum-mer both are dear, 



Buds are ev - 'ry where peep 
June is o • ver all bend 
God His love to us show 



ing; 
ing; 
ing) 





i ^iij' rp^'M- J 1 



Mis • ty hues of ten - der tinge 
Rose and HI - y with the air 
In the har - bin • gers of May, 



0*er the 
Rich - est 
And the 



hills are creep - ing. 
fra-grance blend • ing. 
harv - ests grow • ing. 





n ^i J'M 




Gent - ly, shy - ly from the sod 
*T is thet sum - mer aueen we greet 
In our dai - ly lives be found 



Peer the spring-time flow 
In her syl - van bow 
Fra - grant deeds, like flow 
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ers; 
ers; 
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spring and Summer — {Concluded.) 



^ CHORUS. 



Answering back the smile of God, 
All too fast with f ai - ry feet 
Trust-ing Him who nil-eth all, 



Joy-ous - ly glide the hours. 
Joy-ous - ly glide the hours. 
Joy-ous -ly glide the hours. 



Fair and bright, 
Soft and low, 
To and fro 
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Trip-ping light, 

Riv - ers flow, 

Sun-beams go, 



Dawni the Spring up - on our sight ; Gay - ly sing, 
Sing - ing as they sea-ward go ; World so fair, 
Mak - ing earth a heaven be-low ; Grate - f ul lays, 



Gar-lands bring. 
Days so rare, 
Songs of praise. 
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Hail to thee, O love-ly Spring 1 
What with Summer can compare ? 
To our Heavenly Fa-ther raise. 




1 90 The Coming: of Spring. 

Edward A. Hokton. 
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£b£n H. Bailey. 
Tempo Moderato* 
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Allegretto. 



1. The flowers 

2. The notes 

3. The friends 
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love 
love 
love 



When lift • ing up their ti - ny heads, 
Are those I hear in spring, When on the whisp'ring boughs the birds 

The com - ing back of bloom-ing spring. 



Are those that first ap - pear, 
Are those I hear in sprii 
Are those who long to see 
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They tell us spring is here. 
Come back to us and sing. 
With all it means to me; 



In mod - est hues, They gem the land-scape o*er ; 
They tell of joys, Of walks by stream and glade ; 
We share its giits, And roam the fields a - far, 
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The Coming of Spring— {Continued.) 
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Be - cause they shy - ly hide them-selves, I love them all the more. O skies so 
They draw us forth to know and prize This world that God hath made. O songs of 
And find de -light in ev-*ry-thing, From grass-blade to a star. O wel-come 
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soft, I wel-come your rich light a-gain 1 O scenes so rare, They still our care and 

spring, I wel-come your sweet notes a-gain 1 O tones so dear, They soothe our care and 
spring, We hail your days of gold -en glee I O hap - py hours So full of ec-sta- 
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a tempo, ores. 
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pain! The thoughts, the bliss, you wake in me, I can -not ful - ly tell, 
pain I The thoughts, the bliss, you stir in me No words can ful - ly tell, 
syl Your pres-ence mak-eth all things glad, And sets the whole earth free ! 
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The Coming of Spring — {Continued.) 

Chorus, r//. a tempo. ^ 

*T is spring, fair spring, That greets us now once more, 
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*T is spring, *t is spring. That greets us once more ; She plants the grass and 
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spreads the flowers Where all was drear be - fore. 



What joy to see 
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What joy, what joy to see 
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The Coming of Spring — {Concluded.) 



bud V ding life ap - pear» 




life ap - pear, And catch the cho - rus ring-ing From the wild-woods far and 
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I pi Behold the Lovely Spring-Time. 

Fanny J. Crosby. 
Lively. 



Hubert P. Maim. 
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1. Be - hold the love - ly spring - time ! We hail its ros - y hours, We wel - come 

2. Our youth is like the spring - time, Our hearts are like its flowers ; Our smiles, like 

3. Each ten - der bud and bios - som, From out its dew - y leaves, Gives back to 
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back the sun - shine And cool, refreshing showVs ; There *s beauty all a - round us, 
play - f ul sun - beams That cheer its pass - ine hours. And may our deeds of kindness, 
God, who made it, The sweet pertume it breathes ; Then let us of - fer glad - ly 
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And mu - sic ev - 'ry-where : O, praise our great Cre - a - tor, Who makes the earth so fair. 

As one by one they fall, Be like the gen - tie rain - drops Our Fa - ther sends to all. 

Our youthful hearts to - day. And in life's hap - py spring-time Be - gin the heavenly way. 
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Come, chil - dren, join the cho 
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Ring out in joy - ful strain 
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Behold the Lovely Spring^Time— {Conc/u^^d.) 
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song of love to God a - bove; The spring has come a • gain. 
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Summer. 



^ 




■<^ 



i 



?i=H 



^ 



-<5>- 



^ 



Hi C I 



'«^ 



■J 



1. Sum-mer suns are glow • ing O - ver land and sea, Hap - py light is 

2. God's free mer-cy stream - eth O - ver all the world, And His banner 

3. Lord, up- on our blind - ness, Thy pure ra-diance pour ; For Thy lov-ing - 
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flow - ing 

fleam - eth 
ind ' ness 
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Bbun-ti" ful and free. Ev • Vy-thing re - joi 
Ev - *ry-where un - f url'd. Broad and deep and glo 
Make us love Thee more. And when clouds are drift 
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In the mel-low rays, All earth's thousand voi - ces Swell the psalm of praise. 
As the heav*n a - bove, Shines in might vie- to - rious His e - ter - nal love. 
Dark a - cross our sky, Then, the veil up - lift - ing. Fa - ther, be Thou nigh. 
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193 Come forth and Bring your Qarlands. 



Moderato. To be sung in unison. 



H. KOTZSCHMAR. 
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1. Come forth, and bring your gar - lands I Come forth with praise and songl 

2. Oh, what so sweet as sum - mer, When all the sky is blue, 

3. Oh, what so sweet as birds are, That ech - o, in their trills, 
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reathe the al - tars with your flowVs, And to the ten^Ies thronfir ! 



En - wreathe the al - tars with your flowVs, And to the tem-ples throng ! 
And when the sun - beam's ar - rows Pierce all the green Earth through I 
The mu - sic of the sum^- nier winds, The mur-mur of the rills I 
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For 't is the glo-rious sum 
And what so sweet as flow 
And all these sights and voi 



mer, — A time for glad-some praise, 
ers. The blos-soms white and red, 
ces, In gar - den, field, and grove, 



When 
Where 
Make 




all who love Earth's beau 
troops of bright- wing'd in 
Earth, ar - ray'd in beau 



ty May join our fes 
sects Se - cure their dai 
ty, A type of God's 'o 



lays. 

bread! 

love. 
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Summer Days. 



From German by Chas. T. Brooks. 



Mozart. 
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1. Sum - mer days once more are com - ing, Fra-grance fills the balm - y air; 

2. Heav'n-ly love ere - a - tion bless - es, Na - ture owns its thrill - ing kiss ; 

3. Yes 1 a - midst Thy glad ere - a - tion Shall our song as - cend to Thee ; 
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Birds are sing - ing, in - sects hum-ming, Groves are ring - ing ev - 'ry-where. 
All that lives and feels con - fess - es Grate - ful - ly this hour of bliss. 
And with ho - ly ex - ul > ta - tion In Thy works our joy shall be I 
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Ting'd with sunshine's radiant splendor, Fleecy clouds are golden bright ; Spring, with viewless 
New-bom life its hymn is rais - ing On the mead and in the grove ; Shall not we, too, 
This Thy world of bliss and beau-ty Ev - er - more will we en-joy ; And in works of 
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iin-gers ten - der, Paints the blos-soms red and white. Paints the blossoms red and white, 
join in prais-ing Na - ture's God, the God of love ? Nature's God, the God of love, 
child-like du - ty. All our days for Thee em-ploy, All our days for Thee employ. 
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195 P^tn East and West, by Hany a Way. 



A. E. CURTISS. 



John W. Tufts. 
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1. From east and west, by many a way, Where sum • mer bree2 - es 

2. For flow'rs that bloom on hill and plain, For . ten - der show'rs of 
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ly play, 
ly rain. 



The chil - dren come, 
Foi* sum • mer fields 



this chil - dren's Day, 
of rip - 'ning grain, 
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Chorus. 
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To praise Thee, Heavenly 
We praise Thee, Heav'nly 
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therl To praise Thee, Heav'nly Fa - thcr. 
therl We praise Thee, Heav'nly Fa - ther. 
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From East and West, by flany a V/ ay.— {Concluded. -^ 
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For all 
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this world of life and light, For gold - en day and 
For days of pleas - ure sweet and long, For hap - py homes, un 
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dew - 
dimmed 



y night, 
by wrong, 



For shad - ows calm, and sun 
For love that guards us safe 



shine bright, 
and strong, 
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We praise Thee, Heavenly Fa - therl We praise Thee, Heav'nly Fa 
We prsdse Thee, Heav'nly Fa - therl We praise Thee, Heav'nly Fa 



therl 
ther! 
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Consider the Lilies. 



IVitA expression. 

3 



F. SiLCHSR. 




1. Hark I the lil • ies whis 

2. And if toil and trou 



per 
ble 



Ten - der - ly and low, 
Be our lot be - low. 
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"In our grace and beau 
Think up -' on the lil 
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ies. 



See how fair we grow.' 
See how fair they grow. 
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Hark I the ros - es speak • ing, Tell • ing all a - broad, 

FloVrs of field and gar - den — All their vol - ces blend; 
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Their sweet, won . drous sto - ry 
And their Ma - ker's prais - es 



Of the love of God. 
To our souls com- mend. 
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Andantino. 



Nature's Song. 
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1. Earth, with her ten thousand flowers, 

2. Sounds among the vales and hills. 



Air, with all its beams and showers, 
In the woods and by the rills, 
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All a-round and all a-bove. 
All th ese songs, beneath, above, 



Hath this record, — God is love. 
Have one bur-den, — God is love. 
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Used by arrangement with Oliver Ditson Company, owners of copyright. 

The Brooks are Singing. 

i^A cornet or violin will aid in carrying the air.) 

Edward A. Horton. 

Mode rato, Arthur F. Burnett. 



^ 



i^» 




m K^''\ r r 



1 



t 



T^ 




9^ 



^^ 







E 



fi , j^ I 



? 



Unison. 
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1. Lo, sum-mer, gold - en sum-mer, 

2. Yes, sum-mer, gold - en sum - mer, 

3. O sum-mer, gold - en sum - mer, 
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Once more is here a - gain. 
Brings voi - ces of the* past; 
This can - not al-ways be: 
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The Brooks are Singing — {Continued.) 
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With her sun-shine and her sing - ing. 
From out the si -lence speaking 
We can - not hope for - ev - er 



On the hills and o*er the plain. 
Are the tones that al • ways last. 
Thy love - ly face to see. 
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Smil-ing skies re-joice be - fore 
Oft we hear the calls of play 
Btit we fain would store the sun 



her, All the fields are filled with light ; 
mates, And the strains of hap - py days, 
shine In our hearts for long to stay, 
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*T is the time when leaf - y for - ests Whis-per through the starry night, 
Blending gent -ly with the mu - sic Of the for - est's sil - ver lays;. 
And when dark clouds round us gath - er Still go sing - ing on our way, . 
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The Brooks are Singing — {Conc/uded.} 
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Whis - per, mur-mur, mur-mur, whis-per, Their 
Whis - per, mur-mur, mur-mur, whis-per. In 
Like the brook-lets of the for - est That 



mes-sage soft and low ; 

ac- cents soft and low. 

whis -per soft and low. 
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For the brooks are sweet-ly sing - ing As o'er rock and pool they flow ; For the brooks are 
Yes, the brooks are sweetly sing - ing As o'er rock and pool they flow ; For the brooks are 
When the dark clouds round us gather Still keep sing-ing as we go. Like the brooklets 
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sweet-ly sing-ing 

sweetly sing-ing 

of the for - est 



As o'er rock, o'er rock and pool they 
As o'er rock, o'er rock and pool they 
As o'er rock, o'er rock and pool they 



flow, 
flow, 
flow. 
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Qoldeti Days. 



£. H. Leland. 



£. Hi Bailey. 
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1. The days are gild - ing swift - ly by, 

2. The earth is warm with life and joy, 

3. Oh, Giv - er of these sum - mer hoursi 

4. And at Thy feet we too would sing, 



The days so bright and gol - den ; 

The air is full of splen- dor; 

All na - ture sings Thy prais - es. 

With all Thy crea-tures liv - ing, 
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In leaf and flow*r the sum-mer writes Her 

And un - to all the south wind brings Her 

From moun-tain peak to where the flow*r Its 

A song of mirth, a song of joy, A 

■*— '^J 1 • ^ ' ^ |g -|^-| 



po - em sweet and old - en. 
mes - sage sweet and ten - der. 
low - ly bloom up - rais - es. 
song of glad thanks-giv • ing. 
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Chorus. 
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The gol - den days 1 the long bright days ! The 
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glad • dest of the year I 
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The green grass springs, the wild bird sings, — The sum - mer time is here I 
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Words are Seeds, 



Edward A. Horton. 



Arthur M. Raymond. 
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1. In life's dai - ly du-ties sow Words of kindness as you go; 

2. In life's dai - iy .du-ties sow Words of truth, that all may know 

3. In life's dai - ly du-ties sow Words of wisdom ; they shall show 



Scat-ter free-ly tho'tsthat 
What great progress lies in 
How a - mid tiie shift-ing 
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bless, Where the thorns of sor-row press, 
store, As man claims it more and more, 
years Soul grows strong, and will ap-pears. 



He who gives a smile shall see 
Speak the brave word, have no fear ; 
He who rip -ens on his way, 
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Oft awear-ysoul set free. 
Right is right, and God is near. 
Finds e'en now his harvest day. 



Hearts are fields, and words are seeds Springing in - to gracious deeds. 
Lives are fields, and words are seeds Springing in - to val'rous deeds. 
Years are fields, and words are seeds Springing in - to heav'nly deeds. 
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Anonymous. 



Harvest Hymn. 

(HURSLEY.) 




Francis Joseph Haydm. 
Arr. by W. H. Monk. 
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1. Fa - ther of mer 

2. Our ham - lets, shel 

3. Teach us these bless 



S 



A > g g 



^ 



cies ! God 
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ings to 



of Peace 1 Be - ing whose 
Thy care, A - bodes of 
im - prove; Teach us to 



F 



i 



g: it 



^ 



^ 



m 



i5-^ IJJ i 



boun 

peace 

serve 
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ties nev - er 
and plen * ty 
Thee, teach to 
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cease I While to the heav'ns, in ^ate - f ul 
are; 
love; 
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Our till - age by Thy bless - ing 

£x - alt our hearts that we may 
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yields 
see 



As 
An 
The 



cend our min 
hun - dred - fold 
giv - er of 



gled or 
from rip 
all good 



en'd 
in 
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fields; 

Thee; 



Lis - ten to 
And la - den 
And be Thy 



i 



^ 



m 



.jffl-i. 



t 



^ 



^ 



i 



^ 



i 



^ 



-«S^ 



f^ 



r 
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pie, raise ! 
di - vine. 
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these, the notes of praise. Which we, a 

bough, and bur - den*d vine. Are to-kens of Thy love 

word our dai - ly food, Thy ser-vice, Lord, our high - est good. 
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We Plough the Fertile Meadows. 



German Air. 
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I We plough the fer - tile mead - ows, We sow the fur - row'd land ; 
2. He on - ly is the Mak - er Of all things near and far, 

3! All praise to Thee, our Fa - ther, Thou giv - er of all good; 
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But all the growth and 
He forms the earth and 
Up - on whose care de 
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in - crease Are in God's might - y hand, 
o - cean, He kin - dies ev - 'ry star ; 
pend • eth Our life and health and, food ; 
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He gives the show*r and sun 
His love or . dains the sea 
We bring our glad thanks - giv 



shine To swell the quick'n-ing 

sons, By Him are all thin 

ing, Our gifts of love an 
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praise; 
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The spring - ing com He 
He for the spar - row 
Be Thine our grate - f ul 
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bless 
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ser 
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es, 

eth, 

vice, 



He clothes the gold - en 
He gives our dai • ly 
The har - vest of our 
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bread. 

days. 
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Our Heavenly Father^ 



Edward A. Horton. 



(HARVEST.) 



Arthur M. Raymond. 
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1. Bring now your songs of glad - ness, 

2. Much more for us He car - eth, 

3. For Au-tumn*s lav - ish glo • ry, 



For har - vest fields are here ; 
The heirs of realms a - bove; 
For gar -nered wealth in store, 
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The hues of hill and val - ley 
The fruits of Christ -like spir - it 
Our thank • ful hearts shall praise Him 



Pro • claim the ri 

Are cher-ished by 

When har - vest days 



pened vear. 
His love, 
are o'er. 





To Him who leads the 
He sends to us the 

We cull the flowers of 



sea - sons 
sun - shine 
kind - ness, 



And binds earth to the skies. 
And shad - ows of our days; 
We bring the sheaves of peace ; 
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Our Heavenly Father — {Concluded.) 

rit. 
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To Him, our Heavenly Fa - 

In all our wants and sor - 

Sing songs of joy and glad - 



ther, Let thank-ful songs a • rise, 
rows His lov - ing - kind • ness stays, 
ness, — His mer-cies nev - er cease. 
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Refrain. 
Tempo, 
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Praise to our Heavenly Fa - ther, His good • ness we can see; 
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Tempo. 
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He reigns in power and beau - ty Up - on the land and sea. 
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Come, Ye Thankful People. 



Henry Alford. 



(HARVEST.) 



George J. Elvey. 
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1. Come, ye thank -ful peo - pie, come, Raise the song of Har - vest-Home ; 

2. We our-selves are God's own field. Fruit un - to His praise to yield ; 

3. Then, thou Church tri . um - phant come, Raise the song of Har - vest-Home 1 
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All is safe . ly gath - ered in, 

Wheat and tares to - geth - er sown. 

All are safe - ly gath - ered in, 
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Ere the win - ter storms be . gin; 
Un - to joy or sor - row grown ; 
Free from sor - row, free from sin ; 
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God, our Mak . er, doth pro - vide 

First the blade, and then the ear. 

There for - ev - er pu - ri - fied. 
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For our wants to be sup - plied , 
Then the full corn shall ap - pear ; 
In God's gar - ner to a - bide : 
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Come to God»s own tem - pie, come, Raise the song of Har - vest-Home I 
Grant, O har - vest Lord, that we Wholesome grain and pure may be I 
Come, ten thou- sand an - gels, come, Raise the glo - rious Har - vest-Home 1 



t 



^ 



4 



Wholesome grain and pure may be I 

'est-" 



^ 




a 



205 



The Ever-Changing Seasons. 



Church Hymns. 



(HARVEST.) 



Howard M. Dow. 



Moderato, Unison or Duet: Soprano and Contralto. 
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1. The year is swift - ly wan - ing, The sum - mer days are 

2. Oh, pour Thy grace up - on us, That we may wor - thier 

3. Oh, by each mer - cy sent us, And by each grief and 
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past; 

be, 

pain, 



And life, brief life, is speed - ing: The end is near - ing 

Each year that pass - es o er us, To dwell in heav*n with 

By bless - ings like the sun - shine. And sor • rows like the 

^ 




The Ever-Changing Seasons — {Continued.} 






go, But Thou, e - ter - nal Fa - thet, No time or change canst know, 

crowned : Lord, in our hearts more rich - ly Let heav*n-ly fruits a - bound, 
grace, That we Thy name may hal - low. And see at last Thy face. 
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go, But Thou, e - ter • nal Fa - ther. No time or change canst know, 

crowned : Lord, in our hearts more rich - ly Let heav'n-ly fruits a - bound, 
grace. That we Thy name may hal - low. And see at last Thy face. 
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Harvest Home. 



Edward A. Horton. 
mf Allegretto. 



mj Allegretto. K K J J^fc 



1. Sow - era went forth in the spring . time green, With cheer - ful songs went they; 

2. Show • ers came down in the af - ter days, "With ^en -tie care came they; 

3. Gay - ly the reap - ers home - ward turn, With joy - ful songs come they ; 
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The bud and the ten - der leaf were seen, T was all in the ioy-ous May, 
The land grew rich in the sun*s warm rays, Strong sum • mer held full sway, 
The gol - den - rod and the nod • ding fern Be • deck the love • ly way, 
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Twas all in the joy - ous May. 
Strong sum - mer held full sway. 
Be - deck the love - ly way. 



They sowed their seed in fur - rows deep. 
The hill - sides rus - tied to the plain, 
The ear - ly notes of bud - ding spring, 
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And knew that the Lord His word would keep, To wake the fields from 
The val - leys whis-pered back the re - f rain, "Yes, Har - vest -time shall 
In Au - tumn*8 mel-o-dy blend and ring. 
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They sowed the seed in fur . rows deep, With per • feet faith went they. 
** Yes, Har - vest-time shall come a - gain. While sum - mer suns are true." 
Let all the earth re • joice and sing. For Har - vest Home is here. 
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2. Thine, Fa - ther, is the riv - er That mak - eth rich the earth; 

3. The year, by Thee a - noint - ed, Is now with good-ness crown'd; 

4. But whilst our lips are prais • ing, Our lives to Thee be - long; 
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With voice of joy and sing - ing, Our praise to God shall rise, 

Thou on the fur . rows rain - ing, Didst make them soft with show'rs. 

We thank Tjiee for the bless - ing Which meets us . on our way. 

One that may sound for - ev - er Whilst earth's great Har - vest speeds,— 
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Who, whilst the seed was spring . ing, Rain'd bless-ings from the skies. 
The thirst -y crops main • tain - ing Thro* si - lent sum - mer hours. 

And come, Tiiy love con ■ fess - ing, With hap - py hearts to - day. 
A song of high en - dea - vor Rung out m ear - nest deeds. A . MEN. 
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1. O'er all the way, green palms and bios - soms gay 

2. His word goes forth, and peo • pies by its might . . 

3. Sing and re • joice, O blest Je • ru • sa - lem, . . 
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Where Je - sus comes with life (o lead the way ; 

Hu - man - i - ty doth give to each his right, 

Through bound - less love; the Christ of Beth - le • hem 
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Abide with me, fast falls . . 
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Be Thou exalted, God . . 
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Blessed are the pure in heart 
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Bless ye the Lord 
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74 


German 


Earl Mornington 


Mornington 


Come forth and bring . . . 


193 






H. Kotzschmar 


Garlands 


Come, friends, the world . . 
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Glory be to Thee, O Lord . . 
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Hail the cross of Jesus . . . 


109 






A. S. Sullivan 


Signal 


Hallelujah, hallelujah . • . 




51 


Liturgy 
Lucy Larcom 


Russian 


Vesper Hymn 


Hand in hand with angels . • 
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I hear a sweet voice ringing , 


62 






M. S. Ragland 


All is Well 


I heard the voice of Jesus 


no 




H. Bonar 


A. S. Sullivan 


Jesus' Voice 


I know not what the future hal 


th 


54 


J. G. Whittier 


J. B. Dykes 


St. Agnes 


I little see, I little know . . 


65 




F. L. Hosmer 


H. M. Dow 


Trust Psalm 


I live for those who love me . 


105 




G. L. Banks 


German 


Unity Songs 


In death's dark vale . . . . 




65 




J. B. Dykes 


Dominus Regit 


In heavenly love abiding • . 


67 




A. L. Waring 


H. P. Main 




In life's daily duties . . . . 


200 




E. A. Horton 


A. M. Raymond 


Words are Seeds 


In the field' with their flocks . 


166 






Hutchins 
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It came upon the midnight 


157 


35 


E. H. Sears 


R. S. Willis 




I think when I read • . . . 


108 




Mrs. J. Luke 


Hume-Dow 


Story of Old 
Aula Lang Syne 


It singeth low in every heart 


150 


54 


J. W. Chadwick 


Scotch 


Jesus, by thy simple beauty 
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Keep striving, the winners . 
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Lead us. Heavenly Father , 
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Let the words of my mouth 
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Lo, the great sun in his glory 
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Oh, sometimes gleams . . 
Oh, the beautiful old story 
Oh worship the King . . 

O lily fair 

O little birds that all day long 
O little town of Bethlehem 
O may it be that far within 
One bright flower has drooped 
One by one the sands . . 
One Lord there is . . • 
On our way rejoicing • . 
Onward, Christian soldiers 
Onward may we press . . 
Onward, the call now sounding 

O Paradise 

O star that led to him . . 
O sweet Sunday bells . . 
O the soft whispering voice 
O Thou, whose guiding presence 
Our fathers' faith we *11 sing . 
Our Father, who art in heaven 
Our Father, who art in heaven 
Our Father, who art in henven 
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Out on an ocean all boundless 
O what a world this might be 

Rescue the perishing .. . . 
Ring, ye bells, now loudly . . 

Rise, my soul 

Rosy, ruddy, over the world . 
Rouse up to work that waits . 

Sadly bend the flowers . . . 
Scatter kind words all around 
Sing ye the songs of praise . 
Sleep, my little Jesus . . . 
Sometimes a light surprises . 
Sowers went forth in spring . 
Strike, O strike for victory . 
Strong in the living God . . 
Summer days once more . . 
Summer suns are glowing . . 
Sunny days sojoyous . . . 
Suppliant, lo. Thy children bend 
Sweet hour of prayer . . . 
Sweetly are the birds singing 
Swing your silver bells . . . 

Take the name Our Father • 
The buds are bursting . . . 
The corn is ripe for reaping . 
The days are gliding swiftly by 
The deep-toned bell is calling 
The ever-changing seasons . 
The flowers I love .... 

The eolden rule 

The homeland 

The hours of day are over . . 
The King of Love my shepherd 
The light of truth is breaking 
The light pours down . . 
The iJord Almighty reigneth 
The Lord is my light . . 
The Lord is my shepherd . 
The Lord is my shepherd . 
There are lonely hearts . 
There is a mother's voice . 
There is beauty all around 
There is no death .... 
There 's a Friend of children 
There 's not a tint . . . 
The rose is queen . . . 
The shadows of evening . 
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The Sunday bells are calling . 
The trumpet-call of duty . . 

The voice of old 

The world itself keeps Easter 
The year is swiftly waning 
Thine is the kinedom, O Lord 
Thou art, O God, the life . . 
Though faint, yet pursuing • 

Thou One in all 

Thou true God alone . . . 
Through the day Thy love . 
Through the nightly hours . 
To-day be joy in every heart . 
To God on high be thanks . 
To Thee, O God, we offer . . 
'T was a bluebird told . . . 

Waken, Christian children 
We are but children .... 
We are children of one Father 
We are happy children . . . 
Welcome is the greeting . . 
We plough the fertile meadows 
We praise Thee, O God . . 
We praise Thee, O God . . 
We thank Thee, Father . . 

What is excellent 

What is the law of beauty . • 
When for me the silent oar . 
When some scene of beauty . 
Wherever He may guide me . 
Work, for the night is coming 
Would you know where birds 



Ye Easter bells .... 
Ye happy bells, ring, ring . 
Ye happy bells, ring out • 
Yes, every cloud . . . . 
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Superintendent — What doth the Lord require of thee ? 

School, — To do justly, and to love mercy, and to walk humbly with 
thy God. 
Supt, — What good thing shall I do that I may have eternal life? 
School, — If thou wouldst enter into life, keep the commandments. 
Supt. — What are the great commandments ? 

School, — Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and 
with all thy soul, and with all thy mind. This is the first and great 
commandment, and the second is like unto it : Thou shalt love thy 
neighbor as thyself. 

Supt, — How should we worship ? 

School, — God is spirit, and they that worship Him must worship 
Him in spirit and in truth. 

Supt, — Who is our Leader ? 

School, — Jesus said : I am the way, and the truth, and the life. 

Supt, — Who are the sons of God ? 

School, — As many as are led by the spirit of God, they are the 
sons of God. 

Supt. — How is the Heavenly Father glorified? 

School, — Herein is my Father glorified, said Jesus, that ye bear 
much fruit ; so shall ye be my disciples. 

Supt, — What is the fruit of the Christian life ? 

School, — The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, long-suffering, 
kindness, goodness, faithfulness, meekness, temperance : against such 
there is no law. 

All together, — Whatsoever things are true, whatsoever things are 
honest, whatsoever things are just, whatsoever things are pure, what- 
soever things are lovely, whatsoever things are of good repute, if there 
be any virtue, and if there be any praise, think on these things. 
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memory " The Lord Almighty Reigneth," 
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n concert the /allowing sentences .■ 

the world and all things therein, seeing He 
and earth, dwelleth not in temples made with 
worshipped with men's hands as though He 
seeing that Hegiveth unto all, life, breath, and 
I Hira we live and move and have our being ; 

hat ■^ are the temple of God, and that the 
:lleth in you ? The temple of God is holy, 

\ tnee, O man, what is good, and what doth 
of thee, but to do justly, to love mercy, and 

*ith thy God? 



e Fatherhood of God, 
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e Leadership of Jesus, 
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e Progress of Mankind, onward 
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